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THE 
EpiToR's Advertiſement. 


F Truth, when it firays from 
+{8J\ Probability, uſually loſes its 

FA 8 Credit in the Eye of Reaſon, 
e is for a ſhort Time only ; 
but let it contradift Prejudice ever fo 


little, ſeldom ſhall it find Grace before 


the Tribunal. 

What then ought not the Editor of 
this Wark to fear, in preſenting to the 
Publick, the Letters'of a young Peru- 
vian Princeſs, whoſe Stile and Thoughts, 
% little agree with the mean Ideas 
 avhich unjuſt Prejudice has cauſed us to 

_ Y ber Nation?" 
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iv The EpiToR's Advertiſement. 
Eurichd by the precious Spoils of 
Peru, we ought at leaſt to regard the 
Inhabitants of that Part of the World 
as 4 magnificent People ; and the Sen- 
timent of Reſpect. is not very remote 
from the Idea of Magnificence. 
But ſo prejudiced are we always in 
our 01n Favour, that we rate the Me- 
rit of other Nations, not only in Pro- 
portion as their Tongues approach nearer 
our Idiom. 
NM. deſpiſe the Indians, and hardly 
grant à thinking Soul to thoſe unhappy 
People : Yet their Hiftery is in every 
one's Hands, and abounds with Monu- 
ments of the Sagacity of their Minds, 
and the Salidity of their Philoſophy. 
The Apologiſt Humanity and of 
beautiful Nature, bas traced the Out- 
lines of the Indians Manners in a 
 dramatick Poem, the Subject of which 
divides the Glory with the Execution. 
With ſo much Light given us into 
be Character of thoſe People, there 
44 77 
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ſhould ſeem no Room to fear- of ſeeing 
paſs for a Fiction, original Letters, 
which only exhibit what we already 
know of the lively and natural Turn 
of the Indians. But is there any Fence 
egainſt Prejudice? Is there any Secu- 
rity againſt it's Judgment? And we 
ſhould have been careful not to ſubmit 
this Work to ut, if it's Empire * 
been without Bounds. 

It ſeems needleſs to give Notice, that 
the firſt Letters of Lilia, were tranſla- 
ted by herſelf, every .one muſt eafily 
judge that, being compoſed in a Lan- 
guage, and traced in a Manner equally 
unknown to us; this Cullection could 
never have reached us, if the ſame 
Hand had not wrote them in our 
Tongue. 

Me owe this Tranſlation to Zilia $ 
Leifure i in her Retreat: Her Complai- 
Jance in communicating them to the 

na: Deterville, and the Permiſ- 
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fron be at laſt obtained to keep them, 
were the Means that Bun them into 
our Hands. 
Tt uill eaftly be feen, by the Faults 
of Grammar, and Negligence of Stilt, 
that we have been ſcrupulouſly careful 
not to take away any Thing of the ge- 
nuine Spirit that reigns in this Work. 
We have been content with ſuppreſſing 
= (eſpectally in the firſt Letters) a great 
Number of oriental Terms and Com- 
pariſons which eſcape Zilia, though ſhe 
|  #new the French Tongue perfectiy well 
awhen ſhe tranflated them : We have 
only left fo many of them, as may ſhew 
the Neceſſity of retrenching the refl. 
We thought it poſſible alſo, to give a 
more intelligible Turn to certain meta- 
phorical Strokes which might have ap- 
feared obſcure; but. this we have done, 
. avithout changing the Thought itſelf. 
This is the only Part that the Editor 


has had in this fingular Work. | 
+... INTRO. 


INTRODUCTION, 


BY 


The TRANSLATOR, 


E Spantards had no ſooner 
r made themſelves Maſters 
ot the Kingdom of Peru, 
N but they marched to Cuzes, 
the Capital of that Empire, called by 
the Peruvians the City of the Sun; 
but as they worſhip'd that Luminary 
as an inferiour Divinity, they had 
built a magnificent Temple, which 


vii INTRODUCTION. 
they dedicated to it. "Twas in this 
Temple they cloiſtered up all the 
young Princeſſes of the Blood of the 
Tncas, (or Kings) from their tender 
Infancy, under the Care of aged Ma- 
trons, which the Peruvians call Ma- 
mas, or Governants; under whoſe 


Inſpections they are bred up till mar- 


riageable, and are called Virgins of 


the Sun. 

PRINCESS Zilia, who is the * 
thor of the following Letters, had 
been ſingled out to be married to 
Prince Aza, the Inca's eldeſt Son; 
and theſe Marriages requiring a par- 
ticular Ceremony to be obſerved, the 
Princeſs Zilia was one Day brought 
to the Altar of the Temple, where 
ſhe was waiting for Prince Aꝛa's 
coming to marry her; that very In- 
ſtant the Spaniards broke open the 
Temple Gates, kill'd all thoſe who 


 Oppoled their Entrance, and pl * 
e 
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INTRODUCTION. ix 
ed the Temple of all its rich Orna- 
ments. 

Tux Appearance of the Spaniards 
in the Temple, frightened the Prin- 
ceſs, and made her take Refuge be- 
hind the Altar, in order to ſave her 
Life; and perceiving the Spaniards 
very buſy in plundering the Temple 


of all its Riches, ſhe attempted to 


make her Eſcape, but was ſeized by 
two of the Spaniaude, and convey d 
into a cloſe Priſon, and ſoon after on 
Board the Spaniſh Fleet. 

Nor long after the Fleet had ſet 


Sail for Spain, they were met at Sea, 


by a Squadron of French Men of 
War, commanded by the Chevaher 
Deterville, who took ſeveral of the 
Spaniſh Ships ; on Board of one of 
which was Princeſs Zilia, whom he 
carried into France. But Prince Ma, 
who was in the ſame Fleet, eſcaped 
being taken by the French, and arri- 

ved 
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ved ſafe in Spain; at which Court he 


was introduced, and taught the Spa- 
n;/h Tongue; and when he had made 


a ſufficient Progreſs in it, was in- 


ſtructed in the Principles of the 


_ Chriſtian * , which he embra- 


ced. 


ArrzER the Chevalier Detereile 
was arrived in' France, he took the 


Princeſs Zilia with him to Paris, and 


provided her with proper Maſters to 
teach her the French Tongue, which 


the attain'd to a very great Perfection; 


but though he attempted to have her 


inſtructed in the Principles of the 


Chriſtian Religion, and ſent a Prieſt 
to her for that Purpoſe, ſne could 
never be perſuaded to embrace it. 
H greateſt Concern was to find 
out where Aza was, that ſhe might 
acquaint him with her Situation, and 
diſcover his; and for that Purpoſe 
defired the Chevalier Deterville, if 


he 
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INTRODUCTION. xi 
he had any Correſpondence in Spain, 
to enquire after Aza, which he did 
with Succeſs. 

So after he had wrote to an 
Uncle which he had in Sparn, he re-" 
ceived an Anſwer, in which his Uncle 
acquainted him that Aza was there, 
and had learned the Language, turn'd 
Chriſtian, and was contracted with a 
Spaniſh young Lady which he was 
ſoon to be married to. 

TRE Chevalier Detervi/le, who, 
during his Voyage from Peru- to 
France, had fallen in Love with Prin- 
ceſs Zilia, acquainted her, that he 
had had a Letter from his Uncle, who 
told him Aza was at Madrid, in 
perfect Health, and that he was 
turn d a Chriſtian z but would not let 
Zilia know any thing of Azd's Court- 
ſhip with the young Spaniſh Lady. 

Wu N AZ was told of Zilid's 
Requeſt of ſeeing him, he came to 


Paris 
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Paris to ſee her; at the Sight of 
him ſhe. expreſſed the. greateſt Satis- 
faction, but met from him a very 
cold Return, which made her almoſt 
diſtracted. He told her, that having 
embraced the Chriſtian Religion, it 
was impoſſible to be united with her, 
Chriſtianity not allowing fuch near 
Kindred to be married together, and 
leaving her abruptly, went to viſit all 
the Curioſities of Paris, and returned 
to her, delivered her all her Letters, 
and took his Leave of her, ſet. out 
immediately for Spain, where he 
ſoon arrived, and was married to the 


Spaxiſh Lady. 
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Prince AZ A. 
© Tranſlated from the French Ori ginal. 


. 
op W e 
— Z Al my dear Axa] the Cries 
of thy tender Zilia, like a 
Morning Vapour, exhale and 
are diſperſed, before they ar- 
rive in thy Preſence : In Vain I call thee 
to my Succour; in Vain I expect thy 
Love to come, and break the Chain of 
=y Slavery : Alas perhaps the Misfor- 
B 


tunes 
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tunes I am ignorant of, are the moſt 
dreadful ! perhaps thy Woes ſurpaſs even 
mine. 


TRR City of the . delivered to the 


Fury of a barbarous People, ſhould make 


my Eyes overflow with Tears; but my 
| Grief, my Fears, my Deſpair, are for 
thee alone. 

Dzax Soul of my Life, what didſt 
thou in that frightful Tumult ? was thy 
Courage fatal or uſeleſs to thee ? Cruel 
Alternative ! mortal Inquietude! O! my 
dear Aza, may'ſt thou live yet in Safety, 
and let me ſink if needful, under the 
Misfortunes which oppreſs me. 

SINCE the terrible Moment, (which 
ought to have been ſnatch'd out of the 
Chain of Time, and replunged into the 
eternal Ideas) ſince the Moment of Hor- 
ror wherein thoſe impious Savages hur- 
ried me away from the Temple of the 
Sun, from myſelf, from thy Love ; kept 
in cloſe Confinement, deprived of of 
Communication, ignorant of the Lan- 
| guage of theſe fierce Men, I experience 

only 
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only the Effects of Misfortune, without 


being able to find out the Cauſe of them. 


Plunged in an Abyſs of Obſcurity, my 
Days reſemble the moſt dreadful Nights. 


Far from being affected with my 
Complaints, my Raviſhers are not touch- 


. ed even with my Tears, equally deaf to 


my Language, and to the Cries of my 
Deſpair. 

Wrar People are there ſo Savage, as 
to be unmoved at the Signs of Anguiſh ? 
What barren Deſart could produce hu- 
man Being, inſenſible to the Voice of 
groaning Nature? O ! the Barbarians 
Savages, Maſters of the Thunder, * and 
of the Power of exterminating ; Cruelty 
is the ſole Guide of their Actions. Axa, 
how will thou eſcape their Fury ? where 
art thou ? what doſt thou? if my Life 
be dear to thee, inform me of thy Deſ- 


tiny. 


ALas! how is mine changed. Whence 
can it be, that Days in themſelves fo like 


one another, ſhould, with reſpect to us, 


Alluding to the Cannon. 
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Have Juch a fatal Difference? Time paſſes 

, Darkneſs ſucceeds the Light, no- 
de in Nature appears out of Place; and 
uit, now/ſupremely-happy, lo, I am fal- 
into the Horror: of Deſpair; nor was 


1 my. *- there any Interval to prepare me for * 
Fnhelul Paſſage. 


\.; THov: know'ſt, O! delight of my 


— « Heart, that on that terrible Day, that 


Day for ever dreadful, the Triumph of 


WY, our. Union: was to have ſhone forth. 


Scarce did it begin, to appear, when im- 
patient to: execute a Project which my 
+». - #Fendernes had inſpired me with in the 

-  Night,-I'ranito my Quipos *, and taking 


* tucas... 


Cy 


Advantage of the Silence which then 
reigved. in. the. Temple, I haſten'd to my 
N hopes; that by their Aſſiſt- 


"FT Aer * Þ a nant tas of Strings of difſe- 
rent e Which the Indians uſed for Want of 


Writing, in accounting the Pay of their Troops, and 


0 taking the Number of their People. 


'Sonie Authors; -alfo pretend, they make uſe of 
> to tranſmit. to poſterity t the memorable Actions 


of * N * * . « 8 
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ance I might render memorable, hes n 
tory of our Love and Felicity. 5140 

As I proceeded: in my Work, the un- 
dertaking appeared to me leſs Difficult + 


The Cleu of numberleſs Threads by de- f . | 
grees grew under my Fingers a faithful 


Painting of our Actions and of our Sen- 
timents; as they were heretofore the In- 
terpreter of our Thoughts during the long 
Interyals of our Abſence from each other: 
Wholy taken up with my Empl6yment; 
I forget how Time paſſed, when a con- 
| fuſed Noiſe awaken'd my Spirits, and 
made my Heart beat. I thought the 
happy; Moment was come, and that the 
hundered, Gates were opening to give 
a- free Paſſage to the Sun of my Days; 
and precipitately I hid my Quipos untley 
the Lapets of my Robe, and ran to meet 
thee. | 
Bur how 1 was the Spectacle 
that appear d before my Eyes? The 


In the Temple of the San, were a Hundred 
Gates, which the Inca only had the Power of open- 
ing. | | 
B 3 frightful 
» 
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frightful Idea of it will never be effaced 
out of my Memory. 

Tur Pavement of the Temple ſtained 
with Blood ; the Image of the Sun trod- 
den under Foot; our affrighted Virgins 
flying before a Troop of furious Soldiers, 
who maſſacred all that oppoſed their Paſ- 
fage ; our Mamas * expiring under their 
Wounds, their Garments ftill burning 
with the Fire of their Thunder ; the 
Groans” of Diſmay, the Cries of Rage, 
ſpreading Dread and Hòrror on every Side, 
took from me even the Senſe of my 
Miſery. 

BEIN O return'd to myſelf, I found, 
that by a natural, and almoſt voluntary 
Motion, I was got behind the Altar, 
which I embraced : There I ſaw the Bar- 
barians paſs by ; but I did not dare to 
give free Paſſage to my panting Breath, 
for fear it ſhould coſt me my Life. I 
temark'd however, that the Effect of 
their Cruelty abated at the Sight of the 


„A Kind of Governants over the Virgins of the 
Sun. | 


precious 
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precious Ornaments that overſpread the 
Temple; that they ſeized thoſe whoſe 
Luſtre ſtruck them moſt feelingly ; and 
that they even pluck'd off the Plates of 
Gold that lined the Walls. I judged that 
Theft was the Motive of their Barbarity, 
and that to avoid Death, my only way 
was, to conceal myſelf from their Sight. 
I deſfign'd to have got out of the Tem- 
ple, and to have been conducted to thy 
Palace, to have demanded of the Capa- 
Inca * Succour, Md an Azilum for my 
Companions and me; but no ſooner did 
I attempt to ſtir, but I was ſeized upon. 
O! my dear Azs, I ſhudder at the very 
Recollection, that theſe impious Men dar- 
ed to lay their Hands upon a Daughter 
of the Sun 

Torn from the ſacred Abode; drag'd 
ignominiouſly out of the Temple : I ſaw 
for the firſt Time, the Threſhold of the 
Celeſtial Gate, which I ought not to have 


The general Name of the Reigning [ncas. | 
B 4 paſſed 
| 1 
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paſſed but with the Enſigns of Royalty *. 
Inſtead of the Flowers which ſhould have 
been ſtrewed under my Feet, l ſaw the 
Way covered with Blood and Slaughter - 
Inſtead of the Honours of the Throne 
which I was to have been the Partaker 
of with thee, I am become a Slave under 
the Laws of Tyranny. Shut up in an 
obſcure Priſon, the Place that I occupy 
in the Univerſe, is bounded by the Extent 
of my Being. A Matt bathed with Tears 
receives my Body fatigued with the Tor- 
ments of my Soul; but dear Aza, the 
Support. of my Life, how light will all 
theſe Evils be to me, if I can but learn 
that thou Breatheſt. 

In the Midſt of this horrible Deſola- 
tion, I know not by what happy Chance 
I have preſerved my Quipos. I have them 
in Poſſeſſion, my dear AzZa; they are the 
Treaſure of my Heart, as they ſerve to 
interpret both thy Love and mine; the 


* The. Virgins conſecrated to the Sun, enter the 
Temple almoſt as ſoon as born, and never come out 


of it till the Day of their Marriage. 
fame 


\'F 
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ſame Knots which ſhall inform thee of 
my Exiſtende, changing their Form un- 
der thy Hands, will: inſtruct me alſo in 
thy Deſtiny. Alas! by what way ſhall 
I convey" them to thee? By what Dex- 
terity can they be reſtored to me again? 
Jam ignorant at preſent; but the ſame 
Underſtanding which taught us. their Uſe, 
will ſuggeſt to us the Means to deceive 
our , Tyrants. Whoever be the faithful 


| Chaqui * that ſhall bring thee this pre- 


cious Depoſit, I ſhall envy his Happineſs. 
He will ſee thee, my dear Aza, and I 


would give all the Days alloted me by 
the Sun, to enjoy 271 Preſence but one 
Memente p bat © ett 
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AA Y the Tree of, Vn my r 
Axa, for ever ſpread his Shade 


244 


over the pious Citizen who received under 
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my Window the miſterious Web of my 
Thoughts, and delivered it into thy 
Hands. May Pacha-Camac * prolong his 
Days, as the Recompence of his Dexterity 
in conveying, to me divine Pleaſures with 
thy Anſwer. | 

Tu Treaſures of Love are open to 
me; I draw from thence a delicious Joy 
that inebriates my Soul. While I un- 
ravel the Secrets of thy Heart, my own 
bathes in a Sea of Perfumes. Thou liveſt, 
and the Chains that were to unite us are 
not broken; ſo much Felicity was the 
Object of my Deſires, but not of my 
Hopes. 

WrirtsT I abandoned all Thou ghts 
of myſelf, my Fears for thee hdres, me: 
of all Pleaſures. Thou reſtoreſt to me 

all I had loſt. T taſte long Draughts of 
the ſweet Satisfaction of pleafing thee, 
of being praiſed by thee, and of being 

approved by him I love. But dear Axa, 
while I fvim in theſe Delights, I de not 


 ®. The Creajor God more powerful than the Sn. 
| forget, 


* 


To Prince AZ A. 11 


forget, that I owe to thee what I am. As 
the Roſe draws its brilliant Colours from 
the Rays of the Sun, ſo the Charms 
which pleaſe thee in my Spirits and Sen- 
timents are the Benefits of thy luminous 
Genius; nothing is mine but my Ten- 
derneſs. . | 

Ir thou had'ſt been an ordinary Man, 
I had remain'd in that nothingneſs to 
which my Sex is condemned ; but thou 
Superior to that ſlavery Cuſtom, has bro- 
ken down the Barrier of it, in order to 
elevate me to thyſelf. Thou didſt not 
ſuffer a Being like thy own, to be con- 
fin'd to the humbling Advantage of only 
giving Life to thy Poſterity : It was thy 
Pleaſure, that our divine Amutas * ſhould 
adorn my Underſtanding with their ſu- 
blime Intelligence. But O! light of my 
Life, could I have reſolved to abandon. 
my tranquil Ignorance, and engage in the 
painful Occupation of Study, had it not 
been for the Defire of pleaſing thee ? 


Indian Philoſophers. F 
without 
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without the Deſire of meriting thy Eſteem, 
thy Confidence, and thy Reſpect, by Vir- 
tues, which fortify Love, and which Love 
renders voluptuous, I had been only the 
Object of thy Eyes; Abſence would al- 
ready have blotted me out of thy Re- 
membrance. 
Bur alas! if thou loveſt me ſtill, why 
am. I in Slavery? When I look upon the 
Walls of my Priſon, my Joy diſappears, 
Horror ſeizes me, and my Fears are re- 
newed. They have not robbed thee of 
Liberty, yet thou comeſt not to my Suc- 
cour : Thou haſt been inform'd of my 
Situation, and it is not changed. No, 
my dear Aꝛ⁊a, among thoſe: Savage Peo- 

ple, whom thou calleſt Spaniards, thou art 
not ſo free as thou imagineſt to thyſelf, 
I behold as many Signs of Slavery in the 
| Honours they render thee, as in my own 


Captivity. Thy Goodneſs ſeduces thee ; 


thou thinkeſt the Promiſes which they 
make thee by. their Interpreter ſincere, be- 
cauſe thy own Words are inviolable ; but 
1. who do not underſtand their Lan- 

| | guage, 
F 
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guage, whom they think not worthy to 
be deceived, behold their Actions. 
Tux Subjects take them for Gods, 
and join their Party. Ol my dear Aza, 
wretched are the People who are deter- 
mined by Fears! extricate thyſelf from 
this Error, and ſuſpect the falſe Good- 
neſs of thoſe Foreigners. Abandon thy 
Empire, fince the Inca Virococha has 
predicted its Deſtruction. | 
REDEEM thy Life and thy Liberty, 
at the Price of thy Power, thy Grandeur, 
and thy Treaſures; the Gifts of Nature 
alone will then be remaining to thee, and 
our Days will paſs in Safety. Rich in 
the Poſſeſſion of our Hearts, Great by our 
Virtues, Powerful by our Moderation, 
we ſhall in a Cottage enjoy the Heavens, 
the Earth, -and our mutual Love, 

THrov wilt be more a King in reign- 
ing. over my Soul, than in- doubting of 


Virococha was look'd upon as a God, and the 
Indians do firmly believe, that at his Death, he 
predicted that the Spaniards ſhould dethrone one of 
"= Deſcendants. g | 
me 
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the Affection of a People without Num- 
ber; my Submiſſion to thy Will, ſhall 


eauſe thee to enjoy without Tyranny, the 


undifputed Right of Commanding. While 

I obey thee, I will make thy Empire re- 

found, with my Songs of Joy ; thy Dia- 

dem * ſhall be the Work of my Hands, 

and thou ſhall loſe nothing of Royalty, 
but the Care and Fatigues of it. 

How often, dear Soul of my Life, 
haſt thou complained of the Duties of 
thy Rank ? How have the Ceremonies 
which accompany'd thy Viſits, made thee 
envy the Lot of thy Subjects? Thy Wiſhes 
were to live for me only: Art thou now 
afraid to loſe ſo many Conſtraints? Shall 
F be no more that Zilia whom thou pre- 
fereſt to thy Empire? I cannot entertain 
the Thoughts; my Heart is not changed, 
and why ſhould there be change in thine ? 
I Love the ſame Aza, who reign'd in 
my Heart the very firſt Moment I ſaw: 
him; he is for ever before me 3 continu- 


The Diadem of the Incas was a Kind of Fringe 
e by the Virgins of the Sun, 2 


ee 10 OB fu © 


1 
P 
F 
W 
W 
1 
b 
n 
C 
hi 


R 


To Prince AZ A. 15 
ally do my Thoughts recall that happy 
Day, when thy Father my Sovereign 
Lord, gave thee for the firſt Time, a 
Share of the Power reſerved for him 
only, of entring the Inner Part of the 
Temple *. Fancy ſtill figures to me the 
agreeable Sight of our Virgins, who, be- 
ing there aſſembled, received a new Luſtre 
from the admirable Order that reigns 
among them: So in a Garden we ſee the 
Arrangement of the fineſt Flowers, add 
a Brillianey to their Beauty. 

THrov appearedſt in the Midſt of us 
like a riſing Sun, whoſe tender Light pre- 
pare the Serenity of a fine Day.. The 
Fire of thy Eyes, overſpread our Cheeks 
with bluſhes of Modeſty, and our Looks 
were held Captive in a ſweet Confuſion : 
Thy Eyes at the ſame Time, ſhot forth a 
brilliant Joy; for never before had they 
met ſo many Beauties together. The 
Capa- Inca was the firſt and only Man we 
had till then ſeen; Aftoniſhment and: 


The Reigning Inca alone, has the Right of 


entering the Temple of the Sun. 


Silence, 
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Silence: reigned on every: Side. F'know 
not what were the Thoughts of n my Com- 
panions; but the Sentiments which at- 
tack d my Heart, who can expreſs ? For 
the firſt Time I had the united Senſe of 
Trouble, Inquietude, and Pleaſure. Con- 
fuſed witk the Agitation of my Soul, I 
was going to hide myſelf from thy Sight, 
but thou turnedſt thy Steps towards me, 
and I was retained by Reſpect. O] my 
dear Aaa, the Remembrance of this firſt 
Moment of my Happineſs, will always 
be dear to me. The Sound of thy Voice, 
like the melodious Chanting of our Hymns, 
conyey. d. into my Veins that ſoft Tremor, 
and: holy Reſpect, which is e by 
the Preſence of the Divinity. 5 £2 
- TREMBLING;; diſmay'd, my Timi⸗ 
. had taken from me even: the Uſe of 
my Speech; but embolden'd at laſt by the 
. >- Softneſs of thy Words, I dared to lift up 
my Looks towards thee, and met thine. | 
No, Death itſelf, ſhall never efface from | 
7 Memory * tender Kren of our 
_— rt 9 


2 2:1 * 5 


os 


To Prince AZa. 17 


Souls at this Meeting, and how in an 
Inftant they were blended together. 

Ir it was poſſible to doubt of our Ori- 
ginal, this ray of Light would confound 
our Uncertainty. For what other, but 
the Principle of Fire could have convey- 


ed to us, that lively Intelligence of Hearts, 


communicated, expanded, and telt, with 
an inexpreſſible Rapidity. 

I was too ignorant of the Effects of 
Love, not to be deceived by it. With 
an Imagination full of the ſublime The- 
ology of our Caciputas *, I took the Fire 
which annimated me, for a divine Agi- 
tation; I thought the Sun had manifeſt- 
ed his Will to me through thy Organ, 
that he choſe me for his ſelected Spouſe ! 
I ſigh'd in Rapture but after thy 
Departure, examining my Heart, I found 


there nothing but thy Image. 


WAT a Change, my dear Axa, did 
thy Preſence make in me! All Objects 
appeared to me new, and it ſeemed as I 


* Prieſts of che Sun, 
. now 
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now ſaw my fellow Virgins for the firſt 
Time. How did their Beauty brighten ! 
J could not bear their Preſence, but re- 
tiring a Side, gave way to the Anxiety 
of my Soul, when one of them came to 
waken me out of my Revery, by giving 
me freſh Matter to heighten it: She in- 
formed me, that being thy neareſt Rela- 
tion, I was deſtined to be thy Wife, as 
ſoon as my Age would admit of that 
Union. 

I was ignorant of the Laws of thy 
Empire *, but after I had ſeen thee, my 
Heart was too much enlightened not. to 
have the Idea of Happineſs in Union with 
thee. Far, however from knowing the 
whole Extent of this Union, and accuſ- 
tomed to the ſacred Name of the Spouſe 
of the Sun, my Hopes were bounded to 

the ſeeing of thee daily, the adoring of 


The Laws of the Indians obliges the lxcas to 
marry their Siſters, and when they have none, to 
take the firſt Princeſs of the Blood of the Incas, that 

was a Virgin of the Sun, | 


thee, 


AR. af, Aa Ak. an 
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thee, and offering my Vow to thee, as 
to that Divinity. 

THou my amiable Aza, thou thy ſelf 
filledſt up the Meaſure of my Delight, 
by informing me, that the auguſt Rank 
of thy Wife, would aſſociate me to thy 
Heart, to thy Throne, to thy Glory, and 
to thy Virtues : That I ſhould inceſſantly 
enjoy thoſe ſo precious Converſations, 
thoſe Converſations ſo ſhort in Propor- 
tion to our Deſires, which would adorn 
my Mind with the Perfections of thy Soul, 
and add to my Felicity the delicious Hope 


of being hereafter a Happineſs to thee. 
O! my dear A, how flattering to 


my Hopes, was that Impatience of thine, 


ſo often expreſſed on account of my Youth, 
which retarded our Union! How long 
did the Courſe of two Years appear to 
thee, and yet how ſhort their Duration ! 
Alas! the fortunate Moment was arri- 
ved ! What Fatality renders it ſo dread- 
ful? What God was it who puniſh'd In- 
nocence and Virtue ? Or what infernal 


Power ſeparates us from our ſelves ? Hor- 
ror 
» F 
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Tor ſeizes me- my Heart is rent. 
my Tears bedew tay Work., Axa my 
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E. is ha dear! Light of my Life: 
it is thou. who calleſt me back to Life. 
Would I preſerve it, if I was not ſure, 
that Death, with one ſingle Stroke would 
mow down thy Days and mine? I was 
approaching the Moment in which the 
Spark of divine Fire wherewith the Sun 
animates our Being, was: going to expire. 
| ouNNatfure: was already preparing 

| to give a new Form os that Portion df 
Matter which belongs to her in me. I 
w.̃ as dying; thou waſt loſing for ever the 
A Half of thyſelf, when my Love reſtored 
mfento Life, which I now Sacrifice to 
thee: But how can I inform thee of the 
ſurpriſing Things that have happen'd to 

. me ? 
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me? the hall I call- back Ideas that 


were confuſed even when I received them, 
and which the © Time that is ſince paſſed, 

renders Rill'leſs'Tatelligible N ASES 
SCARTELY, my dear Aza, had J in- 
truſted our faithful Chaqgu with” the Taft 
Web of my Thoughts, when I heard a 
great Motion, | in our Habitation; about 
Midnight, two of my Raviſhers came to 
hurry me out of my gloomy Retreat, with 
as much Violence as they had employ'd in 
forcing + me out of the Temple of bony 
Sun. 2 


Tuc' the Night has very dark, they 


made me travel ſo far, that, ſinking un⸗ 
der the F atigue, they were obliged to 


carry me into a Houſe,” which I could 
perceive, notwithſtanding the Obſcurity ; 


of the "Ni? it was: "> difficult cage 
- + 8 5 


= TT 1thihſ into a Place ore? TY 


and ! {inconvenient than my? Priſon had 


been. O my dear Axa, could I: per- 


ſuade thee of what I cannot comprehend, 
myſelf, if thou were not aſſured; that a 
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Lye 1 never ſullied the Lips of a Child of 


the Sun *. 


TRE Houſe, which I judged to be 
very large, by the Quantity of People it 
contained, was not fix'd to the Ground, 
but being as it were ſuſpended, kept a 
continual Motion. 

O! Light of my Mind, Ticoviracocha 


ſhould have fill'd my Soul like thine, 


with his divince Science, to have enabled 
me to comprehend this Prodigy. All 
that I know of it is, that this Dwelling 


- was not built by a Being friendly to Man- 


kind; for ſome Moments after I had 


entered it, the continual Motion of it, 


Join'd to a noxious Smell, made me fo 


violently ſick, that I am ſurprized I did 


not die of the Diſtemper. But this was 


only the Beginning of my Pains. 
A PRETTY long Time paſſed, and 


1, had no conſiderable Sufferings ; when 


one Morning I was frighted out of my 


* c 


Sleep by a Noiſe more hidious than that 


» Ie paſſes for a Certainty, that no Perwvian ever 
told a Lye. 


of 


n 


„ — OY 


1 = Yd ao iſa Cov 2a oa - a banc as 


=> bk BS fad 


AMT -| 


To. Prince AZA. 43 


of Yalpa. Our Habitation received ſuch 
Shocks, as the Earth will experience, when 
the Moon by her fall ſhall reduce the Uni- 
verſe to Duſt . The Cries of human 
Voices, join to this wild Uproar, render- 
ed it ſtill more frightful. My Senſes, 
ſeized with a ſecret Horror, conveyed to 
my Soul nothing but the Idea of Deſtruc- 
tion, not of my ſelf only, but of the 
whole Nature. I thought the Danger 
univerſal; I trembled for thy Days ; my 
Dread grew at Jaſt, to the utmoſt Exceſs, 
when I ſaw a Company of Men in a Fury, 
with bloody Countenances and Cloaths, 
ruſh tumultuouſly into my Chamber, I 
could not bear the terrible Sight; my 
Strength left me : Still I am a Stranger 
to the Conſequence of this terrible Event. 
But when I recovered, I found my ſelf in 
a pretty handſome Bed, ſurrounded by 


ſeveral Savages, who were not the Spa- 
niards. | 


The Indians do believe that the End of the World 


will be brought about by the fall of the Moon upon 
the Earth, 


CansT 
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Caxsr thou imagine to thy ſelf my 
Surprize, when I found my ſelf in a new 
Habitation, among new Men; without 
being able to comprehend how this Change 
could be brought about? I ſhut my Eyes 
haſtily, the better to recollect my ſelf, 
and be aſſured whether I was alive, or 
whether my Soul had not quitted my 
Body to paſs into the UNKNOWN Re- 
gions “. 

I conress to ae my dear ths, 
that fatigued with an odious Life, diſ- 
hearten'd at ſuffering Torments of every 
Kind, preſſed down under the Weight 
of my horrible Deſtiny, I regarded with 
Indifference the End o my Being which 
1 felt approaching #1 :1* conſtantly refuſed 
all the Suſtenance that was offered me, 
and in a few Days I was on the Verge 
of the fatal Term, af. I beheld with- 


out Regret. 


*The Indians believe that after Death * Soul 
Paſſes into unknown Regions, to be rewarded or 
Pupiſhed, according to its Deſerts, 10 
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Tux Decay of my Strength annihila- 
ted my Sentiments. Already my feeble 
Imagination received no Images but like 
thoſe of a ſlight Deſign traced by a 
trembling Hand, already the Objects 
which had moſt affected me, excited in 
me only that vague Senſation which we - 
feel when we indulge ourſelves in an 
indetermined Revery. I was almoſt no 
more. This State, my dear Aza, is not 
ſo uneaſy, as it is thought. At a Di- 
ſtance it frightens us, becauſe we think 
of it with all our Power ; but when it 
is arrived, infeebled by the Gradation 
of our Pain which conducts us to it, 
the deciſive Moment appears only as 
the Moment of Repoſe. A natural Pro- 
penſity, which carries us towards Futu- 
rity ; even that Futurity which will be 
ſo no more for us, reanimated my Spi- 
rit, and tranſported it into thy Palace. 
I thought I arrived there, at the Inſtant, 


when thou had'ſt received the News of 


my Death. I repreſented to my ſelf, 
thy pale figured Image, ſuch as a Lilly 
C appears 
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appears when ſcorched by the burning 
Heat of Noon. Is the moſt tender Love 
then ſometimes barbarous ? I rejoiced at 
thy Grief, and excited it by mournful 
Adieu. I found a Sweetneſs, perhaps 
x Pleaſure, in diffuſing the Poiſon of 
Regret over thy Days; and the ſame 
Love which rendered me ſo cruel, tore 
my Heart at the ſame Time, by the 
Horror of thy Pains. At laſt, awaken'd 
as from a profound Sleep, penetrated 
with thy Agony, trembling for thy Days, 
I called for Help, and again beheld the 
Light. 

SHALL I ſee thee again, thee the dear 
Arbiter of my Exiſtence! Alas! who 
can aſſure me of it. I know not where 
I am, perhaps it-is far from thee ! but 
ſhould we be ſeparated by .the immenſe 
Spaces inhabited by the Children of the 
Sun, the light Cloud of my Thoughts 
ſhall hoyer inceſſantly about thee. 
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HATEVER the Love of Life 

be, my dear Aza, Pains dimi- 

niſh, Deſpair extinguiſhes it. The Con- 
tempt in which Nature ſeems to hold 
our Being, by abandoging it to deſpair, 
ſhocks us at firſt, afterwards, the Im- 
poſſibility of working our Deliverance 
proves ſuch a humbling Circumſtance, 
that it leads us to a Diſguſt of ourſelves, 
I L1veg no longer in, nor for myſelf, 
every Inſtant in which I breath is a Sa- 
crifice which I make to thy Love, and 
from Day to Day it becomes more pain- 
ful. If Time brings ſome Relief to the 
Ills which conſume me, far from clear- 
ing up my Fortune, it ſeems to render 
it more obſcure. All that ſurrounds 
me is unknown, all is new, all engages 
my Curioſity, and nothing can ſatisfy 
it, In Vain I employ my Attention 
C 2 and 
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and Efforts to underſtand, or to be un- 
derſtood, both are equally impoſſible 
to me. 

WerARIED with ſo many fruitleſs 
Pains, I thought to dry up the Source 
of them, by depriving my Eyes of the 
Impreſſion they receive from the Objects. 
I perſiſted for ſome Time in keeping 
them ſhut ; but the voluntary Darkneſs 
to which I condemned myſelf, ſerved 
only to relieve my Modeſty : Offended 


continually at the Preſence of thoſe Men, 


whoſe Services and Kindneſs are ſo many 
Torments, my Soul was no leſs agita- 
ted : Shut up in myſelf, my Inquietudes 
were not the leſs Sharp ; and the Deſire 
of expreſſing them, was the more Vio- 
lent. On the other Hand, the Impoſ- 
ſibility of making myſelf underſtood, 
ſpread an Anguiſh over my Organs, 
which is no leſs inſupportable than the 
Pains which a more apparent Reality 
would cauſe. How cruel is this Situa- 
tion ? | 


ALas! 
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AL as! I thought I had begun to un- 
derſtand ſome Words of the ſavage Spa- 
niards, I found ſome Agreement in them 
with our auguſt Language. I flattered 
myſelf, that in a little Time I ſhould 
come to explain myſelf with them. Far 
from finding the ſame Advantage among 
my new Tyrants, they expreſs themſelves 
with ſo much Rapidity, that I cannot 
even diſtinguiſh the Inflexion of their _ 
Voice, All Circumſtances make me 
judge that they are not of the ſame Na- 
tion; and by the Difference of their 
Manners and apparent Character, one 
may eaſily find out, that Pachacamac has 
diſtributed to them in great Diſpropor- 
tion the Elements of which he formed 
human Kind. The grave and fierce Air 
of the firſt, ſhews, that they are com- 
poſed of the Matter of the hardeſt Me- 
tals ; theſe ſeem to have ſlip'd out of 
the Hands of the Creator, the Moment 


he had collected together only Air and 


Fire for their Formation, The ſcornful 
Eyes, the gloomy and tranquil Mein of 
C4 the 
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the former, ſnews ſufficiently that they 
were cruel in cold Blood; which the 
Inhumanity of their Actions has but too 
well proved. The ſmiling Countenance 
of the latter, the Sweetneſs of their 
Looks, a certain Haſte in all their Ac- 
tions, which ſeems to be a Haſte of 
Good-will, prepoſſes us in their Fa- 
vour; but I remark Contradictions in 
their Conduct, which ſuſpend my Judg- 
ment. 
Two of the Savages ſeldom quit the 
Side of my Bed; one, which I judge to 
be the Cacique *, by his Air of Grandeur, 
ſeems to ſhew me in his Way, a great 
deal of Reſpect; the other gives me 
Part of his Aſſiſtance which my Malady 
requires ; but his Goodneſs is ſevere, 
his Succour is cruel, and his Familiarity 
imperious. 

Tu Moment when I recover'd from 
my Fit, I found myſelf in their Power, 
this latter (for I obſerved him well) more 


* Cacique is a Kind of Governor of a Province. 
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bold than the reſt, would take me by 


the Hand, which I drew back with in- 
expreſſible Confuſion: He ſeemed to 
be ſurpriſed at my Reſiſtance, and with- 
out any Regard to my Modeſty, took 
hold of it again immediately. Feeble, 
dying, and ſpeaking only ſuch Words 
as were not underſtood ; could I hinder 
him? He held it, my dear Aza, as long 
as he thought proper, and ſince that 


Time I am obliged to give it to him 


myſelf ſeveral Times in a Day, in order 
to avoid ſuch Diſputes, as always turn 
to my Diſadvantage. 

Tr1s Kind of Ceremony“ ſeems to 
me a Superſtition of theſe People; they 


imagine they find ſomething there which 


indicates the Nature of the Diſtemper; 
but it muſt doubtleſs be their own Na- 


tion that feel the Effect, for I perceive 


none. I ſuffer continually by an inward 
Fire which conſumes me, and have ſcarce 
Strength enough left, to knot my Qui- 


* The Indian; have no Knowledge of Phyfick. 
C 4 Pos. 
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pos. In this Occupation I employ as 
. much Time as my Weakneſs will per- 
mit me; the Knots which ſtrike my 
Senſes ſeem to give more Reality to my 
Thoughts : The Kind of Reſemblance 
which I imagine they have with Words, 
produce in me an Illuſion which deceives 


my Pain: I think I am ſpeaking to thee | 


of my Love, aſſuring thee of my Vows 
and of my Tenderneſs. This ſweet 
Error is my Support and my Life, If 
the Exceſs of my Sorrow obliges me to 
interrupt my Work, I groan at thy 
Abſence. Given up thus entirely to my 
Tenderneſs, there is not one Moment 
Which does not belong to thee. | 
- ALas! what other Uſe can I make 
of them? O! my dear Aza! if thou 
wert not the Maſter of my Soul; if 
the Chains of Love did not bind- me 
inſeparably to thee; plunged in an Abyſs 
of Obſcurity, could I turn my Thoughts 
away from the Light of my Life ? thou 
art the Sun of my Days; thou en- 


lightenſt them; thou prolongſt them; 
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and they are thine. Thou cheriſheſt 
me, and I ſuffer myſelf to live. What 


wilt thou do for me? thou wilt Love 


me, and I have my Reward. 


HEHE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHEEEEEEEY 
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HAT have I not ſuffered, my 
Y dear Aza, ſince I conſecrated to 
thee my laſt Knots! The Loſs of my 
Duipes was yet wanting to fill up the 
Meaſure of Sorrow; but when my of- 
ficious Perſecutors perceived that work 
to encreaſe my Diſo:der, they depriv'd 
me of the Uſe of them. 

Ar laſt, they have reſtored to me 
the Treaſure of my Tenderneſs; but 
with many Tears did I purchaſe ir. Only 
this Expreſſion of my Sentiments had I 
remaining; only the ſorrowful Conſo- 
lation of painting my Grief to thee; 


Could I loſe it and not die? 


C. 3 OO 
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My ſtrange Deſtiny has ſnatched from 
me even the Relief which the Unhappy 
find in ſpeaking of their Pains; one is 
apt to think there is Pity when one is 
heard, and from the Participation of 
Sorrow, ariſes ſome Comfort : I can- 
not make myſelf underſtood, and am 
ſurrounded with Gaiety. 

I cannorT even enjoy that new Kind 
of Entertainment to which the Inability 
of communicating my Thoughts redu- 
ces me, Environed with importunate 
Perſons, whoſe attentive Looks diſturb 
the Solitude of my Soul, I forget the 
_ faireſt Preſent which Nature has made 

us; the Power of rendring our Ideas 
impenetrable without the Concurrence of 
our Will. I am ſometimes afraid leaſt 
thoſe curious Savages ſhould diſcover 
the diſadvantageous Reflections with 
which I am inſpired on account of the 
Oddneſs of their Conduct. : 

Onz Moment deſtroys the Opinion. 
which another had given me of their 


Character; for if I am ſway d by the 
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frequent Oppoſitions of their Will to 
mine, I cannot doubt but they believe 
me their Slave, and that their Power is 
Tyrannical. 

No r to reckon up an Infinity of their 
Contradictions, they refuſe me, my dear 
Aa, even the neceſſary Aliments for 
the Suſtenance of Life, and the Liberty 
of chuſing what Place I would be in. 
They keep me by a Kind of Violence 
in the Bed, which is become inſupport- 
able to me. 

On the other Hand, if I reflect on 
the extream Concern they have ſhew'd 
for the Preſervation of my Days, and 
the Reſpect with which the Services they 
render me are accompanied ; I am temp- 
ted to believe that they take me for a 
Being ſuperiour to the human Species, 

Nor one of them appears before me 
without bending. his Body: more or leſs, 
as we uſed to do in worſhipping the Sun. 
The Cacique ſeems to attempt imitating 


the Ceremonial of the Incas, on the Day 
of 
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of Raymi *.. He kneels down every 
Night by my Bed-ſide, and continues a 
conſiderable Time in that painful Poſ- 
ture; ſometimes he keeps Silent, and 
with Eyes caſt down, ſeems to think 
profoundly : I ſee in his Countenance 
that reſpectſul Confuſion which the great 
Name + inſpires us with when ſpoken 
aloud. If he finds an Opportunity of 
taking hold of my Hand, he puts his 
Mouth to. it with the ſame Veneration 
that we have for the ſacred Diadem. 
SOMETIMES he utters a great Num- 
ber of Words, which are not at all like 
the ordinary Language of their Nation; 
the Sound of them is ſofter, more di- 
ſtint and more harmonious : He joins 


to this, that Air of Concern, which is 


the Fore-runner of Fear ; and of thoſe 


*The Raymi was the principal Feaſt of the Sun, 
when the /zcas and Prieſts adored him on their 
Knees. 


ſpeak it but ſeldom, but always with the greateſt 
Sign of Veneration, 


_ Sighs 


' + The great Name was, Pachacomac. They 


+ rtr 


Fo Loa dt 4 © «© © -@ RN +» 


— 


+ oo So «at 


To Prince Az A. 37 
Sighs which expreſs the Neceſſities of 
the Soul, the moſt plaintive Actions, 
and all that which uſually accompanies 
the Deſire of attaining Favours. 

ALas! my dear Aza, if they knew 
me well, if he was not in ſome Error, 
with regard to my Being, what Prayers 
could he have addreſſed to me. 

Mus they not be an idolatrous Na- 
tion? J have not yet ſeen any Adora- 
tion paid by them to the Sun : Perhaps 
they make Women the Object of their 
Adoration. Before the great Manco- 
capac * brought down to the Earth, the 
Will of the Sun, our Anceſtors deified 
whatever ſtruck them with Dread or 
Pleaſure : Perhaps theſe two Savages 
feel theſe two Senti ments with W er 
to Women. 

Bur if they adored me, would they 
add to my Misfortunes the hideous Con- 
ſtraint in which they keep me? No, 
they. would endeavour to pleaſe me; 
they would obey the Tokens of my 


The firſt Legiſlator of the Indians, 


Will: 


„ 
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Will : I ſhould be free and releaſed from 
this odious Habitation : I ſhould go in 
Search of the Maſter of my Soul, one 
of whoſe Looks would blot out the Me- 


mory of all theſe Misfortunes. 


HEHE EEE EETTETE 
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7 HAT an horrible Surprize, my 
dear Axa] how are our Woes 
encreaſed ! how deplorable is our Con- 
dition ! our Evils are without Remedy: 
T have only to tell thee of them and 


as. 


Ax laſt they have — me to get 
up, and with haſte I availed myſelf of 
the Liberty. I drew myſelf' to a ſmall 
Window, which I open'd with the Pre- 


cipitation which my Curioſity inſpired, 


What did I ſee? dear Love of my Life, 
IE ſnall never be able to find Expreſſi- 
ons to paint the Exceſs. of my Aſtoniſn- 

| : | ment, 
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ment, and the mortal Deſpair that ſeiz- 
ed me, when I diſcovered around me 
nothing but that terrible Element, the 
very Sight of which makes one tremble, 


M y firſt Glance did but too well in- 
form me what occaſion'd the trouble- 


ſome Motion of our Dwelling. I am 
in one of thoſe Floating-Houſes which - 
the Spaniards made uſe of- to arrive at 
our unhappy Country, and of which a 
very imperfect Deſcription had been 
given me. 

Conceive, dear Aza, what diſmal 
Ideas entered my Soul, with the fatal 
Knowledge. I am ſenſible, that they: 
are carrying me far. diſtant from thee : 
I breath no more the ſame Air, nor do 
I inhabit the ſame Element. Thou wilt 
ever be ignorant where I am, whether 
I Love thee, whether J Exiſt; even the 
Deſtruction of my Being will not appear 
as an Event conſiderable enough to be 
carried to thee. Dear Arbiter of my 
Days, of what Value will my Life be 
— Permit me to render to the 

Divinity 
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Divinity an inſupportable Benefit, which 
F can no more enjoy: I ſhall not ſee 
thee again, and I will live no longer. 
In loſing what I love, the Univerſe 
is annihilated to me; it is now nothing 
but a vaſt Deſart, which I fill with the 
Cries of my Love. Hear them, dear 
Object of my Tenderneſs, be touched 
with them, and ſuffer me to die. What 


Error ſeduces me, my dear Axa, it is 


not thou that biddeſt me to live, *tis 
timid Nature, which ſhuddring with 
Horror, borrows thy Voice, more pow- 
erful than her own, to retard an End, 
which to. her is always formidable —— 
but *tis over, the more ready Means 
ſhall deliver me from her Regrets— 
Lr the Sea for ever ſwallow up in 
its Waves my unhappy Tenderneſs, wy 
Life, and my Deſpair. 
. Receive too unfortunate Axa, re- 
ceive the laſt Sentiments of my Heart, 
which never admitted but thy Image ; 
was willing to live but for thee, and dies 
full of thy Love, I love thee, I think 


it, 
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it, I feel it ſtill, and tell it thee for th 
laſt Time. {42 4h 
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ZA, thou haſt not loſt all: I 
breath, and thou reigneſt ſtill in 
my Heart. The Vigilance of thoſe who 
watch'd me defeated my fatal Deſign, 
and I have only the Shame left of ha- 
ving attempted its Execution. It would 
be too long to inform thee of the Cir- 
cumſtances of an Enterprize deſtroy d 
as ſoon as projected. Should I have 
dared ever to lift up my Eyes to thee, 
if thou hadſt been a Witneſs of my 
Diſtra&tion ? 

My Reaſon ſubjected to deſpair, was 
no longer of any Uſe to me : My Life 
ſeemed to me worth nothing : I had even 
forgot thy Love. 


How 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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How cruel the Calmneſs of Mind 
which ſucceeds Fury ! how different are 
the Points of Sight on the ſame Ob- 
zes ! in the Horror of Deſpair, Fero- 
city is taken for Courage; and the Fears 
of Suffering for firmneſs of Mind. Let 
a Look, a Surprize, call us back to 
ourſelves, then we find, that Weakneſs 
only was the Principle of Heroiſm ; 


that Repentance is the Fruit of it, and 


Contempt the Recompence.. - 

Txt Knowledge of my Fault is its 
moſt ſevere Puniſhment. Abandoned 
to the Bitterneſs of Repentance, bu- 
ried under the Veil of Shame, I hold 
myſelf at a Diftance, and fear that my 


Body occupy too much Space ; I would 


hide it from the Light; my Tears flow 
in abundance; my Grief is calm, no 
Sound can awe it, tho' I am quite gi- 
ven up to it. Can I do too much to 
expiate my Crime? it was againſt thee. 
In vain, for two Days together, thoſe 
beneficent Savages endeavour to make 
me a Partaker of the Joy that tranſports 


« them. 
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them. I am in continual Doubt of what 


can be the Cauſe of this Joy; but was 
I to know it better, I ſhould not think 
myſelf worthy of ſharing in their Feſti- 
vals. Their Dances, their jovial Excla- 
mations, are Liquor like Mays *, of 
which they drink abundantly; their eager- 


neſs to view the Sun, wherever they can 


perceive it, would fully convince me, 
that their Rejoicings were in Honour 
of that divine Luminary, if the Con- 
duct of the Cacigue was conformable to 
that of the reſt of his People. 

Bur. far from taking Part in the 
publick Joy, ſince the Fault I have com- 
mitted, he Intereſts himſelf in my Sor- 
row. His Zeal is more reſpectful, his 
Cares are more aſſiduous, and his At- 
tention is more exact and curious. 


* Mays is a pleaſant Liquor, which the Indians 
make out of this Plant, but ſtrong, which they - 
drink, and which they offer to the Sun on Feſtival 
Days, and get drunk with it after the Sacrifice 
is over. 


Hz 
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H underſtood, that the continual 
Preſence of the Savages of his Train 
about me, was an Addition to my Af- 
fliction; he has delivered me from their 
troubleſome Regards, and I have now 
fcarcely any but his to ſupport. 
WovLpsrT thou believe it, my dear 
Aa? there are ſome Moments in which 
I feel a kind of Sweetneſs in theſe mute 
Dialogues ; the Fire of his Eyes recall 
to my Mind, the Image of that which 
I have ſeen in thine ; the Similitude is 
ſuch, that it ſeduces my Heart. Alas 


how this Illuſion is tranſient, and how 


durable are the Regrets which follow it, 
they will end with my Life, ſince I live 
for thee alone. 
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HEN our Thoughts, my dear 
Aza, are wholly taken up with 
a ſingle Object, Events Intereſt us only 
| in 
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in Proportion to the Relation they bear 
to that Object. If thou wert not the 
ſole Mover of my Soul, could IL have 
Haſſed, as I have juſt done, from the 
Horror of Deſpair, to the moſt flatter- 
ing Hopes? The Cacique had ſeveral 
Times in Vain, attempted to entice me 
to that Window which I now cannot 
look at without ſhuddring ; at laſt, I 


| ſuffered myſelf to be conducted to it. 


O! my dear Aza, how well was I re- 
compenſed for my Complaiſance ! 


By an incomprehenſible Miracle, in 


making me look thro? a kind of hollow 
Cane, he ſhew'd me the Land at a 
Diſtance ; whereas without the Help of 
this wonderful Machine, my Eyes could 
not have reach'd it. | 

Ar the ſame Time, he made me un- 
derſtand by Signs, (which begin to be 
familiar to me) that we were going to 
that Land, and that the Sight of it was 
the only Cauſe of thoſe Rejoicings which 
I took for a Sacrifice to the Sun, 


I was 
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I was immediately ſenſible of all the 
Benefit of this Diſcovery : Hope, like a 
Ray of Light, glanced directly to the 
Bottom of my Heart. 

Tnxy are certainly carrying me to 
this Land which they have ſhewn me, 
and which is evidently a Part of thy 
Empire, ſince the Sun there ſheds his 
beneficent Rays“. I am no longer in 
the Fetters of the cruel Spaniards ; Who 
then ſhall hinder my returning under thy 
Laws? 

Yrs, my dear Aza, I go to be re- 
united to what I love; my Love, my 
Reaſon, my Deſires, all aſſure me of it. 
1 fly into thy Arms; a Torrent of Joy 
overflows my Soul; the paſt is vaniſh- 
ed, my Misfortunes are ended; they 
are forgotten; Futurity alone n 
me, and is my ſole Good. 

ZA, my dear Hope, I have not loſt 
| thee ; 1 ſhall ſee - thy Countenance, thy 


* The Indians know not pur Hemiſphere, and 
believe, that the Sun enlightens the Land of his 


Children, 
Robes, 
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Robes, thy Shadow: I ſhall love thee, 
and tell thee of it with my own Mouth : 
Can any Torment efface ſuch a Felicity? 
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10 OW low are the Days, my dear 
1 Aa, when one Computes their 
Paſſage ! Time, like Space, is known 
only by its Limits. Our Hopes ſeem 
to me the Hopes of Time ; if they quit 
us, or are not diſtinctly mark'd, we 
perceive no more of their Duration, than 
of the Air which fills the vaſt Expanſe. 
Evx R fince the fatal Inſtant of our 
Separation, my Heart and Soul worn 
out with Misfortunes, continued ſunk in 
that total Abſence, that Oblivion which 
is the Horror of Nature, the Image of 


my regarding them; for not a Hope 
fix'd my Attention to their Length. But 
Hope 


nothing: The Days paſs away without 
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Hope now marks every Inſtant of them ; 
the Duration ſeems to me infinite, and 
what ſurprizes me 'moſt is, that 'in re- 
covering the Tranquility of my Spirits, 
I recover at the ſame Time a Facility 
of Thinking. 

Since my Imagination has been 
open to Joy, a Croud of Thoughts pre- 
ſent themſelves, and employ it even to 
Fatigue: Projects of Pleaſure and Hap- 
pineſs ſucceed each other alternatively; 
new Ideas find an eaſy Reception, and 
ſome are even imprinted without my 
Search, and before I perceive ir. 

Wi THIN theſe two Days, I under- 
ſtand ſeveral Words of the Cacique's Lan- 
guage, which I was not before acquaint- 
ed with. But they are only Terms ap- 
plicable to Objects, not expreſſive of 
my Thoughts, nor ſufficient to make 
me underſtand thoſe of others : They 
gave me ſome Light however, which 
was neceſſary for my Satisfaction. 

I xnow, that the Name of the Ca- 
ee is Detarvill that of our Floating- 
Houle, 
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Houſe, a Ship; and that of the Coun- 


try we are going to, France. 


TE latter at firſt frightened me, and 
did not remember to have heard any 
Province of thy Kingdom called ſe; 
but reflecting on the infinite Number of 
Countries under thy Dominions, the 
Names of which I have forgot, my Fears 
quickly vaniſhed. Could it long ſub- 
fiſt with that ſolid Confidence, which 
the Sight of the Sun gives me inceſſant- 
ly? No, my dear Axa, that divine Lu- 
minary enlightens only his Children; 
to doubt this would be criminal in me. 
I am returning to thy Empire; I am on 
the Point of ſeeing thee; I return to 
my Felicity. | 

AM1DST the Tranſports of my Joy, 
Gratitude prepares a delicious Pleaſure : 
Thou wilt load with Honour and Riches 
the beneficent Cacique who ſhall reſtore 
us to one another: He ſhall bear into 
his own Country the Remembrance of 
Zilia ; the Recompence of his Virtue 
He D ſhall 
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ſhall render him ſtill more virtuous, and 
his Happineſs ſhall be thy Glory. 

NoTHING can compare, my dear 
Axa, to the Kindneſs he has ſnew'd me. 
Far from treating me as his Slave, he 


ſeems to be mine. He is now altogether 


as Complaiſant to me as he was Contra- 
dictory during my Sickneſs. My Per- 
ſon, my Inquietudes, my Amuſements, 
ſeem to make up his whole Employ- 
ment; and to engage all his Care. I 
admit his Offices with leſs Confuſion, 
ſince Cuſtom and Reflection have in- 
form'd me that I was in an Error with 
Regard to the Idolatry I ſuſpected him 
guilty of. 

Nor that he does not continue to 
repeat much the ſame Demonſtrations 
which I took for worſhip ; but the Tone, 
the Air, and Manner he makes uſe of, 
perſuade me that it is only a Diverſion 
after the Manner of his Country. 


Hz begins by making me pronounce 


Ati ſome Wards in his Language, 
and 
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and he very well knows that the Gods 
do not ſpeak. As ſoon as I have re- 


peated after him, oui je vous aime (yes I 


love you) or elſe, je vous promet dttre 
8 vous (J promiſe to be yours) Joy over- 
ſpreads his Countenance, he kiſſes my 
Hands with Tranſport, and with an 
Air of Gaiety quite contrary to that 
Gravity which accompanies divine Ado- 
ration. | 

Easy as I am on the Head of Reli- 
gion, I am not quite ſo with Regard 
to the Country from whence he comes. 
His Language and his Apparel, are ſo 
different from ours, that they ſometimes 


ſtagger my Confidence ; uneaſy Reflec- * 
tions ſometimes Cloud over my dear 


Hope ; I paſs ſucceſſively from Joy to 
Fear, and from Fear to Inquietude. 
FaTiGUED with the Confuſion of 
my Thoughts, ſick of the Uncertainties 
that torment me, I had reſolved to think 
no more on the Subject ; but what can 
abate the Movements of a Soul deprived 
of all Communication, that acts only 
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on itſelf, and is excited to reflect by 
| ſuch important Intereſts ? I cannot do it, 
my dear Axa, I ſearch for Information 
with an Eagerneſs that devours me, and 
yet I continually find myſelf in the moſt 
profound Obſcurity. I know that the 
Privation of a Senſe may in ſome Re- 
ſpect deceive; and yet I fee, with Sur- 
prize, that the Uſe of all mine drags me 
on from Error to Error. Can the In- 
telligence of Tongues be that of the 
Soul? O! my dear Axa, how many 
grievous Truths do I ſee thro' my Miſ- 
fortunes | But far from me be thoſe 
Thoughts; we touch the Land: The 
Light of my Days ſhall in a Moment 
diſſipate the Darkneſs which ſurrounds 


ME. 


LETTER X. 


I Am at laſt arrived at this Land, the 
Object of my Deſires; but, my dear 
Are, I do not yet ſee any Thing that 
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beſpeaks the Happineſs I had promiſed 


myſelf. Every Object ſtrikes, ſurprizes, 


aſtoniſhes, and leaves in me only a vague 


Impreſſion, and ſtupid Perplexity, which 


I . do not attempt to throw off. My 


Errors deſtroy my Judgement; I remain 


uncertain, and almoſt doubt of what I 


ſee. 


SCARCE were we got out of the 
Floating-Houſe, but we entered a Town 
built on the Sea Shore. The People, 


who follow'd us in Crouds, appeared to 


be of the ſame Nation as the Cacigue, 


and the Houſes did not at all reſemble 
thoſe of the City of the Sun; but if 
theſe ſurpaſs. them in Beauty, by the 


Richneſs of Ornaments, thoſe are to 


be prefer'd, on account of the Prodigies 


with which they are filled. 

Uyron entring the Room aſſign'd 
me by Deterville, my Heart leap'd for 
Joy ; I ſaw in the further Side of the 
Room, a young Perſon dreſs'd like a 
Virgin of the Sun, and ran to her with 
open Arms: But how great was my 

D 3 Surprize * 
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Surprize to find nothing but an impe- 
. netrable Reſiſtance, where I ſaw a Figure 
move 1n a very extended Space ! 
 ASTONISHMENT held me immove- 
able, with my Eyes fix'd upon this Ob- 
ject, when Deterville made me obſerve 
his own Figure on the Side of that which 
engaged all my Attention: I touched 
him, and ſaw him at the ſame Time, 
very near and very far from me. 

TuESE Prodigies confound our Rea- 
fon and blind our Judgement. What 
ought we to think of the Inhabitants of 
this Country ? Should we fear, or ſhould 
we love them? I will not take upon 
me to come to any Determination upon 
the Subject. dhe 

Tu Caciue made me underſtand, 
that the Figure I ſaw was my own 
But what Information does that give 
me? Does it make the Wonder leſs 
great? Am I the leſs mortified to find 
nothing but Errors and Ignorance in my 
Mind? With Grief I ſee it, my dear 

Aa; 
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Aza ; the leaſt Knowing in this Country 
are wiſer than our Amutas. 

THE Cacique has given me a young 
and ſprightly China; it affords me great 
Pleaſure to fee a Woman again, and to 
be ſerved by her. Many others of my 
Sex wait upon me; but I had rather 
they would let it alone, for their Pre- 
ſence awakens my Fears. One may ſee 
by their Manner of looking on me, that 
they have never been at Cazco f. How-. 
ever, as my Spirit floats continually in 
a Sea of Uncertainty, I cannot judge of 
any Thing, My Heart, alone unſha- 
ken, deſires, expects, waits for one Hap- 
pineſs only, out of which, all the reſt is 
Pain and Vexation. 


* A Maid Servant, or a Chamber Maid. 
+ The Capital of Peru. 
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H O' I have taken all the Pains in 
my Power to gain ſome Light 

with reſpect to my Situation, I am no 
better informed than I was three Days 
ago. All that I have been able to ob- 
ſerve is, that the other Savages of the 
Country appear as good and as humane 
as the Cacique. They Sing and Dance, 
"as if they had Lands to cultivate every 
Day. If I was to form a Judgement 
from the Oppoſition of their Cuſtoms to 
. thoſe of our Nation, I ſhould not have 
the leaſt Hope; but I remember, that 
thy auguſt Father ſubjected to his Obe- 
dience, Provinces very remote, the Peo- 
ple of which had nothing in Common 


* The Lands in Peru are cultivated in Com- 
mon, and the Days they are about this Work are 
Always Days of Rejoycingy, + 


with 
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with us: Why may not this be one of 
thoſe Provinces? The Sun ſeemed pleas'd 
to enlighten it, and his Beams are more 


bright and pure, than I ever ſaw them. 


This inſpires me with Confidence, and I 
uneaſy only to think how long it muſt 


be, before I can be fully informed of 
what Regards our own Intereſt ; for my 


dear Aza, I am very certain, that the 


Knowledge of the Language of- the 
Country will alone be ſufficient to teach 
me the Truth, and allay my Inquie- 


tudes. 


I' LET ſlip no Opportunity of learn- 


ing it, and avail myſelf of all the Mo- 
ments wherein Deterville leaves me at 


Liberty to take Inſtructions of my China. 
Little Service indeed they do me; for, 
as I cannot make her underſtand my 
Thoughts, we can hold no Converſa- 
tion, and I learn only the Names of ſuch 


Objects as ſtrike both our Sights. | The 


Signs of the Cacique are-ſometimes more 


uſeful to me; Cuſtom has made it a 
kind of Language betwixt us, and ſerves | 
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us at Jeaſt to expreſs our Wills. He 
conducted me Yeſterday into a Houſe, 
where, without this Knowledge, I ſhould 
have behaved very ill. 
Wx entered into a large and better 
_ furniſhed Apartment than that which 
FT inhabit, and a great many People were 
there aſſembled. The general Aſtoniſh- 
ment ſhewn at my Entrance diſpleaſed 
me; and the exceſſive Laughter which 
ſome young Women endeavoured to. 
ſtifle ;| but which burſt. out again when 
they caſt their Eyes on me, gave me 
ſuch Uneaſineſs of Mind, that I ſhould 
have taken it for Shame, if I could have 
found myſelf conſcious of any Fault; 
finding nothing within but a Repugnance 
to ſtay in ſuch a Company, I was going 
to return back, when I was detained by 
à Sign of Deterville. 
I rFavnn, that I ſhould have com- 
mitted a Fault by going out, and I took. 
great Care not to deſerve the Blame that 
was thrown on me without a Cauſe. As: 
I had fix d. my Attention during my 
* Stay, 


— 
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Stay, upon thoſe Women, I thought that 
I diſcovered, that the Singularity of my 
Dreſs occaſioned the Surprize of ſome, 
and the Laughter of others. I pitied 
their Weakneſs, and endeavoured to per- 
ſuade them by my Countenance, that 
my Soul did not ſo much differ from 
theirs, as my Habit differed. from their 
Ornament. 

A younc Man which I ſhould have 
taken for a Curaca *, if he had not been 
dreſs'd in Black, came and took me by 
the Hand with an affable Air, and led 
me to a Woman, whom by her haughty 


Mein I took for a Pallas + of the Coun- 


try. He ſpoke ſeveral Words to her, 
which I remember by having heard De- 
terville pronounce the ſame a thouſand 
Times. What a Beauty! What fine 
Eyes! anſwered another Man, She has 


the Graces and the Shape of a. Nympth. 


The Curacas were petty Sovereigns of a. Coun- 
try who had Privileges of. wearing the ſame. Sort 
of Dreſs with the /ncas. 

K A general Name of the Indian Princeſſes. 
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Exczpr the Women, who ſaid no- 
ing, they all repeated the ſame Words: 

o not yet know their Signification; 
but ſurely they expreſſed agreeable Ideas, 
for the Countenance is always ſmiling 
when they are pronounced. 

THE Cacique ſeems to be entirely ſa- 
tisfied with what they ſaid. He kept 
cloſe to me; or if he ſteps a little from 
me, to fpeak to any one, his Eyes are 

continually upon me, and he ſhews me 
by Signs what I am to do. For my 
Part I obſerve him very attentively, as 
I would not offend againſt the Cuſtom 
of a Nation who know ſo little of 
ours. 

I BELFEVE, my dear Ara, I can 
ſcarcely make thee comprehend how ex- 
traordinary the Manners of theſe Savages 
appear to me. They have ſo impatient 
a Vivacity, that. Words do not- ſuffice 
them for expreſſing themſelves, but they 
ſpeak as much_by the Motion of the 
Body as by the Sound of their Vaice. 


What I ſee of their continual. Agitation, 
EY has. 
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has fully convinced me how little Im- 
portance there was in that Behaviour of 
the Cacigue, which cauſed me ſo much 
Uneaſineſs, and about which I made ſo. 
many falfe Conjectures. 

YESTERDAY he kiſſed the Hands 
of the Pallas, and of all the other Wo- 
men; nay, what E never ſaw before, he 
even kiſſed her Cheeks. The Men came 
ta embrace him; ſome took him by the 


Hand, others pulled him by the Cloaths; 


all with a Sprightlineſs of which we have 
no- Idea. 

To judge of their Minds by the Vi- 
vacity of their Geſtures, I am ſure, that 
our meaſured Expreſſions, the ſublime 
Compariſons which ſo naturally convey 
our tender Sentiments and affectionate 
Thoughts, would to them appear in- 
ſipid. They would take our ſerious and 
modeſt Air for Stupidity; and the Gra- 
vity of our Gait for mere Stiffneſs. 
Wouldſt thou believe it, my dear Aaa? 
If thou wert here, I could be pleaſed to 
live among them. A certain Air: of 

Affability, 
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Affability, ſpread all over they do, ren 
ders them-amiable ; and if my Soul was 
more happy, I ſhould find'a Pleaſure in 
the Diverſity of Objects that ſucceſſively 
paſs before my Eyes ; but the little Re- 
ference they have to thee, effaces the 
Agreeableneſs of their Novelty. Thou 
alone art my Good and my Pleaſure. 


 Sd992222222202000200220 22. 


LETTER XII. 


Hav been long, my dear Aza; 
without being able to beſtow a Mo- 


ment on my favourite Occupation, yet I 


have a great many extraordinary Things 
to tell thee, and avail myſelf of this 
ſhort firſt Pleaſure, to begin this * 


mation. 


Tux next Day after I had viſited 


the Pallas, Deterville cauſed a very fine 
Habit, of the Faſhion of the Country, 
to be brought me. After my little China 


had 
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had put it on according to her Fancy, 
ſhe led me to the ingenious Machine 


| which doubles. the Objects. Tho 


ſhould be now habituated to its Effects, 
I could not help being ſurprized at ſee- 
ing my Figure, and ſtand as if I was 
over-againſt myſelf. My new Accou- 
trements did not diſpleaſe me. Perhaps 
I ſhould have more regreted thoſe which 
J left off, if they had not made every 


> Body troubleſome by their ſtaring at 


me. 
DETERVILLE came into my Cham- 


ber, juſt as the Girl was adding ſome 


Trinkets to my Dreſs. He ſtopt at the 
Door, and look'd at me for ſome Time 
- without ſpeaking. So profound was his 
Revery, that he ſtept aſide to let my 
Cbina go out, and put himſelf. in her 

Place without perceiving it. His Eyes 

bent upon me; he examined all my Per- 
ſon with ſuch a ſerious Attention as a 
little diſcompoſed me, 2 I knew not 
his — Why. 


How- a 


6+ Letters from Princeſs Z 1L 14, 

_ -Howzxves; to ſhew him my Ac- 
knowledgment for his new Benefactions, 
I offered him my Hand, and not being 
able to expreſs my Sentiments, I thought 
I could not ſay any Thing more agree- 
able to him, than ſome of thoſe Words 
which he amuſed himſelf with teaching 
me to repeat: I endeavour'd even to 
give them the ſame Tone as he did in 
the Pronounciation. | 

WHrar Effect they inſtantaneouſly 
had on him, I know not ; but his Eyes 
ſparkled, his Cheeks redden'd, he ap- 
-proach'd me trembling, and ſeem'd to 

ve a Mind to ſnatch-me into his Arms; 
then ſtopping ſuddenly, he preſſed my 

Hand, and pronounced in a paſſionate 

Tone no, Reſpect, ber Virtue —— and 

many other Words, which I underſtood 
no better than theſe. Then throwing 


himſelf upon his Seat, on the other Side 


of the Room, he lean'd his Head upon 
his Hand, and ſat: moping with- all the 
Tokens of an afflicted Mindo 


1 I was 
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I was alarmed at his Condition, not 
doubting but I had occaſioned him ſome 
Uneaſineſs : I drew near him to teſtify 
my Repentance; but he gently puſhed 
me away without looking at me, and I 
did not dare ſay any Thing more. I 
was in the greateſt Confuſion, when the 
Servants came in to bring us Victuals; 
he then roſe, and we eat together in our 
uſual Manner; his Pains ſeemed to have 
no other Conſequence but a little Sor- 
row; yet he was not leſs Kind and Good 
to me, which ſeemed to me inconceive- 
able. | 
I nap not dare lift up my "gy upen 
him, or make uſe of the Signs which 
commonly ſerved us inſtead of Conver- 
ſation ; but our Meal was at a Time ſo 


different from the uſual Hour of Repaſt, 


that I could not help ſhewing ſome To- 
kens of Surprize. All that I could un- 
derſtand by his Anſwer was, that we 
were ſoon to change our Lodgings. In 
Effect, Deterville, after going in and out 
ſeveral Times, came and took me by 
the 


— 
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the Hand. I ſuffered him to lead me, 
ſtill muſing by myſelf on what had pat- 
ſed, and conſidering whether the Change 
of our Place was not the Conſequence 
of it. 

SeARCE was I got without the out- 
ward Door of the Houſe, before he 
help'd me up a pretty high Step, and I 
advanc'd into a Chamber ſo low, that 
one could not ftand upright in it; but 
there was Room enough for Deterville, 
the China, and myſelf, all to fit at Eaſe. 
This little Apartment is agreeably fur- 
niſhed ; has a Window on each Side that 
enlightens it ſufficiently ; but it is not 
ſpacious enough to walk in. 

_ WriLE I was conſidering it with 
Surprize, and endeavouring to: divine 
what would be Deterville's Reaſon: for 
ſhutting us up fo cloſe, (O! my dear 
Aza, how familiar Prodigies are in this 
Country) I felt this Machine, or Hur, 
1 know not what to call it, move and 
change its Place. The Motion made 
me think of the Floating-Houſe. De- 

terville 
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Deterville ſaw me frighten'd, and as he 
is attentive to my leaſt Uneaſineſs, pa 
cified me by making me look out of one 
of the Windows. I ſaw with extream 
Surprize that this Machine ſuſpended 
pretty near the Earth, moved by a ſe- 
cret Power which I did not compre- 
hend. 

DETERVILLE ſhew'd me then, that 
ſeveral Hamas *, of Species unknown to 
us, went before us, and drew us after 


them. O! Light of my Days! theſe 


People muſt have a Genius more than 
Human, that enables them to invent 


Things ſo uſeful and fo ſingular ; but 
there muſt be alſo in this Nation fome 


great Defects that moderate his Power, 
otherwiſe it muſt needs be Miſtreſs of 
the whole World. 

Fox four Days we were ſhut up in 
this wonderful Machine, leaving it only 
at Night to take our Reſt in the firſt 
Houſe we came to; and then I always 


quitted with Regret. I confeſs, my dear 


Aza, 
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Aza, that, notwithſtanding my Inqui- 
etude, I have taſted Pleaſures during the 
Journey that were before unknown to 
me. Shut up in the Temple from my 
moſt tender Youth, I was unacquainted 
with the Beauties of the Univerſe, and 
every Thing that I ſee, raviſhes and 
enchants me. 
Tut immenſe Fields, which are in- 
eeſſantly changed and renewed, hurry 
on the attentive Mind with more Rapi- 
dity than we paſs over them; our Eyes, 
without being fatigued, roved at once 
over an infinite Variety of admirable 
Objects, and at the ſame Time are at 
reſt. One ſeems to find no other Bounds 


to the Sight, than thoſe of the World 


itſelf; which Error flatters us, give us a 
ſatisfactory Idea of our own Grandeur, 


and ſeems to bring us nearer to the 


Creator of theſe Wonders. 

Ar the End of a fine Day, the Hea- 
'vens preſented us with a fine Spectacle 
not leſs agreeable than that of the Earth. 


Tranſparent Clouds aſſembled round the 
| | 5 Sun, 
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Sun, tinctured with the moſt lively Co- 
lours, ſhewed us Mountains of Shades 
and Light in every Part, and the ma- 
jeſtick Diſorder attracts our Admiration 


till we forget ourſelves, 
DETERVILLE has had the Com- 


plaiſance to let me every Day ſtep out 


of the rowling Hut, in order- to con- 
template at Leaſure the Wonders which 
he ſaw me admire. 

How delicious are the Woods, my 
dear Aza ! if the Beauties of Heaven 
and Earth tranſport us far from our- 
ſelves, by an involuntary Rapture, thoſe 
of the Foreſts bring us back again by 
an inward and incomprehenſible Attrac- 
tion, the Secret of which is in Nature 
only. When we enter thoſe delightful 
Places, an univerſal Charm overflows all 
our Senſes, and confound their Uſe. 
We think we ſee the cooling Breeze be- 
fore we ſee it. The different Shades in 
the Colour of the Leaves, ſoften the 
Light that penetrates them, and ſeems 
to ſtrike the Sentiment as ſoon as the 

Sight. 


- 
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Sight. An agreeable, but indeterminate 
Odour, leave it difficult for us to diſ.- 
cern whether it affects the Taſte or the 
Smell. Even the Air, without being 
perceived, conveys into our Being, a 
pure Pleaſure which ſeems to give us an 
additional Senſe, tho' it does not mark 
out the Organ of it. | 
O my dear Aza! how would thy 
Preſence embelliſh thoſe pure Delights! 
how have I defired to ſhare them with v 
thee! witneſs my tender Thoughts, 1 I ar 
ſhould have made thee find, in the Sen- MW w 
timents of my Heart, Charms more ta 
powerful than all thoſe of the Beauties ¶ to 


of the Univerſe. | tri 
ha 

vo 
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| into a City called Paris : Our - 


Journey is at an End, but, accord- 
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ing to all Appearances ſo are not my 
Troubles. 
Mon attentive than ever, ſince my 


Arrival here, to all that paſſes, my Diſ- 
coveries produce only Torments, and 
preſages nothing but Misfortunes. 1 
find thy Idea in the leaſt of my curious 
Defires, but cannot meet with it in any 
of the Objects that I ſee. 

As. well as I can judge by the Time 
we have ſpent in traverſing this City, 
and by the great Number of Inhabitants 
with whom the Streets are filled, it con- 
tains more People than would. be got 
together in two or three of our Coun- 
tries. | 

I REFLECT on the Wonders that 
have been told me of Quito, and endea- 
vour to find here ſome Strokes of the 
Deſcription I have had of that great 
City; but alas! what a Difference? This 
Place contains Bridges, Rivers, Trees, 
Fields; it ſeems to be an Univerſe, 
rather than a particular Seat of Habita- 
tion, I ſhould endeavour in Vain to 


give 
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give thee a juſt Idea of the Height of 
the Houſes. They are ſo prodigiouſly 
elevated, that it is more eaſy to believe 
Nature produced them as they are, than 
to comprehend how Men could buil: 
them. 

HERE it is that the Family of De- 
terville reſides. Their Houſe is almoſt 
as Magnificent as that of the Sun: The 
Furniture, and ſome Part of the Wall 


are of Gold, and the reſt is adorned with 


a various Mixture of the fineſt Colours, 
which prettily enough repreſent the Beau- 
ties of Nature. 

Ar my Arrival, Deterville made me 
underſtand that he was conducting me 
to his Mother's Apartment. We found 
her reclined upon a Bed of almoſt the 
ſame Form with that of the Incas, and 
of the ſame Metal“; after having held 
out her Hand to Deterville, who kiſſed 
it, bowing almoſt to the Ground, ſhe 


© The Beds, Chairs and Tables of the Jrca 
were of maſſy Gold. 
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embraced him; but with a Kindneſs ſo 
cold, a Joy ſo conſtrain'd, that, if pre- 


| vious Information had not been given 


me, I ſhould not have diſcovered the 
Sentiments of Nature in the Careſſes of 
the Mother. | 

ArrER a Moment's Converſation, 
Deterville made me draw near. She caſt 
on me a diſdainful Look, and without 
anſwering what her Son ſaid to her, con- 
tinued gravely to turn round her Finger 
a Thread which hung to a ſmall Piece 
of Gold. 

DETERVILLE left us to go and 
meet a ſtately bulky Man, who had ad- 
vanced ſome Steps towards him, and 
another Woman who was employed in 
the ſame Manner as the Pallas. 

As ſoon as Deterville had appeared 


in the Chamber, a young Woman of 


about my Age, ran to us, and fell on 
him with a timid Eagerneſs that ſeem'd 
remarkable. Joy ſhone in her Counte- 
nance, yet did not baniſh the Marks of 
Sorrow that ſeem'd to affect her. De- 

E terville 
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terville embraced her laſt of all, but 
with a Tenderneſs ſo natural, that my 
Heart was moved at it. Alas! my 
dear Aza, what would our Tranſports 
be, if, after ſo many Misfortunes, Fate 
ſhould reunite us? | 

DurinG this Time I kept near the 
Pallas, whom I durſt not quit, nor look 
up at * out of Reſpect. Some ſevere 
Glances, which ſhe threw from Time 
to Time upon me, compleated my Con- 
fuſion, and put me under a Conſtraint 
that affected my very Thoughts. 

Ar laſt, the young Damſel, as if ſhe 
had gueſſed at my Uneaſineſs, as ſoon 
as ſhe had quitted Deterville, came to me 
and took me by the Hand, and led me 
to a Window, where we both ſat down. 
I did not underſtand any Thing ſhe ſaid 
to me; her Eyes full of Goodneſs ſpoke 
to me the univerſal Language of bene- 
ficent Hearts; ſhe inſpired me with a 


* Young Damſels that are of the Blood of the 
incas, ſhew a profound ReſpeR to married Women. 


Confidence 
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Confidence and Friendſhip which I would 
willingly have expreſſed to her; but not 
being able to utter the Sentiments of my 
Mind, I pronounced all T knew of her 
Language. 

SE ſmiled at my Expreſſions, look- 
ing at the ſame Time on Deterville with 
an arch and pleaſing Look. I was pleaſe- 
ing myſelf with this Kind of Entertain- 
ment, when the Pallas ſpoke ſome Words 
ſo loud, and looking fternly on my 
Friend, whoſe Countenance immediately 
falling, ſhe thruſt away my Hand, which 
before ſhe held in her's, and took no 
farther Notice of me. Some Time 
after that, an old Woman, of a ſtern 
Countenance, entered the Room, and 
went up to the Pallas, then came back, 
took me by the Arm, led me to a 
Chamber at the Top of the Houſe, and 
left me there alone. 

Tro' this Moment could not be 
eſteemed the moſt unfortunate of my 
Life, yet, my dear Aza, I could not 
paſs it without much Concern, I ex- 

E 2 pected 
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pected at the End of my Journey ſome 
Relief to my Fatigues, and that in the 
Lacique's Family I ſhould at leaſt meet 
with the ſame Kindneſs as I had received 
from him. The cold Reception of the 
Pallas, the ſudden Change and Beha- 
viour of the young Lady, the Rudeneſs 
of this old Woman, in forcing me from 
a Place where it was my Intereſt to ſtay, 
the Inattention of Deterville, who did 
not oppoſe the Violence ſhewn me; in 
a Word, all Circumſtances, that might 
augment the Pains of an unhappy Soul, 
preſented themſelves to me at once with 
their moſt rueful Aſpect ! I thought my 
ſelf abandoned by all the World, and 
was bitterly deploring my diſmal Deſ- 
tiny, when I beheld my China coming 
in. Her Preſence, in my Situation, ſeem- 
ed to me an eſſential Good: I ran to 
her, embraced her with Tears, and was 
more melted, when I ſaw her touched 
with my Affliction. When a Mind is 
reduced to pity itſelf, the Compaſſion of 
another is very valuable. The Marks 

| of 
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of this young Woman's Affections ſof- 
tened my Anguiſh : I related to her 
= Grief, as if ſhe could underſtand 

: I aſk'd her a thouſand Queſtions, 
as "if ſhe could have anſwered them. 
Her Tears ſpoke to my Heart; and 
mine continued to flow, but with leſs 
Bitterneſs. 

I THovcHT at laſt, that I ſhould ſee 
Deterville at the Hour of Repaſt ; but 
they brought me up Victuals, and I ſaw 
him not. Since I have loſt thee, dear 
Idol of my Heart, this Cacique is the 
only humane Creature that has ſhewn 
me an uninterrupted Courſe of Good- 
neſs; ſo that the Cuſtom of ſeeing him 
becomes a Kind of Neceſſity. His Ab- 
ſence redoubles my Sorrow. After ex- 
pecting him long in Vain, I laid me 
down; but could not ſleep, neither did 
I cloſe my Eyes, before I ſaw him enter 
my Chamber, followed by the young 
Lady whoſe briſk Diſdain had ſo ſen- 
ſibly afflicted me. 
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SHE threw herſelf upon my Bed, and 
by a thouſand Careſſes, ſeemed deſirous 
to repair the ill Treatment ſhe had given 
Me. 

THE Cocique fat down by my Bed- 
Side, and ſeemed to. receive as much 
Pleaſure in ſeeing me again, as I enjoy'd 
in perceiving I was not abandoned, 
They talk'd together with their Eyes 
fix'd upon me, and heaped on me the 
moſt tender Marks of Affection. 

InsznsIBLY their Converſation be- 
eame more ſerious. Tho' I did not 
. underſtand their Diſcourſe, it was eaſy 

for me to judge, that it was founded on 
Confidence and Friendſhip. I took Care 
not to interrupt them ; but as ſoon as 
they return'd to my Bed-Side, I endea- 
voured to obtain from the Cacique, ſome 
Light with Regard to- the Particulars 
which had appeared to me the moſt 
extraordinary ſince my Arrival. 

ALL I could underſtand from his 
* Anſwer was, that the Name of the young 
Lady was Celina; that ſhe was his Siſter ; 

that 
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that the great Man whom J had ſeen in 


the Pallas's Chamber was his Brother, 


and the other young Woman the Bro- 
ther's Wife. 

CELINA became more dear to me, 
when I underſtood ſhe was the Cacique's 
Siſter; and the Company of both was 
ſo agreeable, that I did not perceive it 


was Day-light before they left me. 


AFTER their Departure, I ſpent the 
reſt of the Time, deſtined to Repoſe, in 
converſing with thee. This 1s my Hap- 
pineſs my only Joy ; it is to thee alone, 
dear Soul of my Thoughts, that I un- 
boſom my Heart; thou ſhalt ever be the 
fole Depoſitary of my Secrets, my Ten- 
derneſs and my Sentiments. 
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F I did not continue, my dear Aza, 
to take from my Sleep the Time that 

[ give to thee, I ſhould no more enjoy 
E 4 thoſe 
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thoſe delicious Moments, in which J 
exiſt for thee only. They have made 
me refume my Virgin Habits, and 
oblige me to remain all Day in a Room 
full of People, who are changed and 
renewed every Moment, without ſeem⸗ 
ing to diminiſh. 

Txr1s involuntary Diſpoſition, in ſpite 
of me, often ſeparates me from my ten- 
der Thoughts; but if, for ſome Mo- 
ments, I loſe that lovely Attention which 
unites .our Hearts, I often find thee 
again in the advantageous Compariſon I 
make of thee with what ſurrounds me. 

- In the different Countries I have paſ- 
| ſed thro, I have not ſeen any Savages 
ſo haughtily familiar as theſe. The 
Women in particular, ſeemed to have a 
| Kind of diſdainful Civility, that diſguſts 
human Nature, and would perhaps have 
inſpired me with as much Contempt for 
them, as they ſhew for others, n 1 

knew them better. 
O of them cauſed an Affront to be 
given me Yeſterday, which ſtill afflicts 
| me. 
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Juſt when the Aſſembly was moſt 
i after ſhe had been ſpeaking 
to ſeveral Perſons without perceiving 
me; whether by Chance, or that ſome- 
body made her take Notice of me, ſhe 
burſt out a Laughing, quitted her Place 
precipitately, came to me, and made me 
riſe, and after having turned me. back- 
wards and forwards, as often as her. Vi- 
vacity prampted her, and after having 
handled all the Parts of my Dreſs, with 
a ſcrupulous Attention, ſhe becken'd to 
a young Man to-draw near, and begun 
again with him the Examination of my. 
Figure. Tho? I ſhew'd a Diſlike to the 


Liberty which both of them took, as 


the Richneſs of her Cloaths made me 
take her for a Pallas, and the Magni- 
ficence of the young Man, who was all 
over plated with Gold, made him look. 
hke an Anqui " 1 dared not oppoſe her 


* A prince of 4 . There muſt be 8 
given from the Inca, for a Peruvian to wear Gold. 


upon his Apparel, and the Inca gives it only to 
* Princes of the Blood Royal. 
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Will: But this raſh Savage, emholden'd 
by the Familiarity of the Pallas, and 
perhaps by my Submiſſion, having had 
the Impudence to put his Hand upon 
my Neck, I puſh'd it away with a Sur- 
prize and Indignation, that ſhew'd him 
I underſtood the Laws of Good-breeding 
better than himſelf. 

Uron my crying out Deterville came 
up, and after he had ſpoke a few Words 
to the young Savage, the latter, clap- 
ping one Hand upon his Shoulder, fet 
up ſuch a Laughter as quite diſtorted 

Tux Cacique diſengaged himſelf, and, 
| bluſhing ſpoke to him in ſo cool a Man- 
ner, that the young Man's Gaiety va- 
nifſhed; he ſeem'd to. have no more to 

ſay, and retir'd. without coming near us 


again. 
O! wy dear Azsa, what a Reſpect do 
the Manners of this Country make me 
have for thoſe of the Children of the 
Sun! How does the Temerity of the 


young Anqui bring back to my Mind 
thy 


. 
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thy tender Reſpect, thy ſage Reſerve, 
and the Charms of Decency that reigns 
in our Converſations! I perceived it the 


firſt Moment I ſaw thee, dear Delight 


of my Soul, and I ſhall think of it all 
the Days of my Life. Thou alone 
uniteft in thyſelf, all the Perfections 
which Nature has ſhaded upon Man- 
kind; as my Heart has collected within 
it. all the Sentiments of Tenderneſs and 
Admiration, that will attach me to thee 
till Death. 


SST I FM a. 


HE more I ſee the Cacigue and his 

| Siſter, my dear Aza, the more 

Difficulty I have to perſuade myſelf that 

they are of this Nation; they alone 
know what Virtue is, and reſpect it. 

Tux ingaging Simplicity of Manners, 


the native. Goodneſs, and the modeſt 


Gaiety 
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Gaiety of Celina, would make me-think 
ſhe had been bred up among our Vir- 
gins. The affecting Sweetneſs, the ſe- 
rious Tenderneſs. of her Brother, would 
eaſily perſuade me, that he was born of the 
Blood of the Incas. They both treat me 
with as much Humanity as we ſhould 
do to them, if the like Misfortunes had 
brought them among us. 
I box r doubt but the Cacique is a 
good Tributary . He never enters my 
Apartment but he makes me a Preſent 


of ſome of the wonderful Things with 


which his Country abounds. Sometimes 
they are Pieces of that Machine which 
_ doubles Objects, incloſed in little Frames 
of curious Matters. At- other Times, 
he brings me little Stones of ſurprizing 
Luſtre, with which it.is the Cuſtom hero 


The Cacigues and Curareas were obliged to 
furniſh the Dreſſes and Proviſions for the Incas and 
the Queens. They never come in the Preſence of 
either, without offering them ſome Tribute of the 
Curioſities of the Provinces which they com- 
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to adorn. almoſt all the Parts of the 
Body. They hang them on their Ears, 
put them on their Stomachs, Shoes, and 
Necks, which has all an admirable Ef- 

Bur what I am moſt amuſed with, 
are certain ſmall Utenſils of a very hard 
Metal of ſingular Uſe. Some are em- 
ploy'd in the Works which Celina teaches 
me to make-; others of-the cutting Form 
ſerve to divide all Sorts of Stuffs, of 
which we make as many Bits as we pleaſe, 
without any Trouble, and in a very di- 
verting Manner. 

I Hav an infinite Number of other 
Rarities ſtill more extraordinary ; but 
not being in Uſe with us, I cannot find 
Words in our Tongue.to give thee an 
Idea of them. 

I xzey all theſe Gifts carefully for 
thee my dear Aza, beſides. the Pleaſure 
thy Surprize will give me, when thou 
ſeeſt them; they undoubtedly belong to 
thee, If the Cacigue was not . 
to thy Obedience, ver he pay me 

Tribure, 
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Tribute, which he knows to be due 
enly to thy ſupreme Rank ? That Re- 
ſpect he has always ſhew'd me, made me 
think from the firſt, that my Birth was 
known to him; and the Preſents he now 
Honours me with, convince me that he 


knows I am to be thy Wife, ſince he 


treats me already as a Mama Oella *. 


T X1s Conviction revives me, and 


calms a Part of my Inquietudes, I con- 


ceive that nothing is wanting but the 
Power of expreſſing myſelf, for me to, 


be inform'd what are the Cactique's Rea- 
ſons for keeping me, and to determine 


him to deliver me into thy Hands; but 
till that can be, I have a great many 


Pains to. ſuffer. 

Tur Humour of Madam. (fo they 
call Deterwille's Mother) is not near ſo 
amiable as that of her Children. Far 
from treating me with ſo much Good- 
neſs, ſhe ſhews me on all Occaſions, a 
Coldneſs and Diſdain that mortifies me, 


This is the Name of the Queens, which they 
take when they. aſcend the Throne, 


tho 
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tho” I can neither remedy or diſcover 
the Cauſe of it; and yet, by an Oppo- 
ſition of Sentiments that I underſtand 
ſtill leſs, ſhe requires to have me con-- 
tinually with her. 

THr1s gives me inſupportable Unea- 
ſineſs; for Conſtraint reigns wherever ſhe 
is, and it is only by Stealth that Celina 
and her Brother give me Signs of their 
Friendſhip. They do not. themſelves 
dare to ſpeak freely before her; for 
which Reaſon. they ſpend Part of the 
Nights in my Chamber, which is the 
only Time we enjoy in Peace the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing one another. Tho' I 
eannot partake of their Converſation, 
their Preſence is always agreeable to 
me. It is not for want of Care in either 
of them that I am not happy. Alas! 
my dear Aza, they are ignorant that I 
cannot be ſo, when remote from thee, 
and that I do not think I live but whilſt 
the Remembrance of thee and my Ten-- 
derneſs employ me entirely. 


LETTER 
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Have ſo few Quipos left, my dear 

Aa, that I ſcarce dare uſe them: 
When I would go to knotting them, the 
Dread of ſeeing an End of them ſtops 
me; as if I could multiply them by 
| ſparing them. I am going to loſe the 
Pleaſure of my Soul, the Support of my 
Life; nothing can relieve the Weight of 
thy Abſence, which muſt now weigh 
me down: 
I TasTED a delicate Pleaſure in pre- 
ſerving the Remembrance of the moſt 
ſecret Motions of my Heart in order to 
offer thee its Homage: My Deſign was 
to preſerve the Memory of the princi- 
pal Cuſtoms: of this ſingular Nation, to 
amuſe thy Leiſure with, in more happy 
Times. Alas! I have little Hopes now 
left of executing my Project. 


bs 
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Ir I find at preſent ſo much Diffi- 
culty in putting my Ideas into Order, 
how ſhall I hereafter recall them without 
a foreign Aſſiſtance? *Tis true, they 
offer me one ; but the Execution of it 
is ſo difficult, that I think it impoſſible, 
THz Cacique has brought me one 
of his Country Savages, who comes daily 
to give me Leſſons in his Tongue, and 
to ſhew me the Method of giving a 
Sort of Exiſtence to Thoughts. This 
is done by drawing ſmall Figures, which 
they call Letters, with a Feather, upon 
2 thin and white Matter called Paper. 
The Figures have Names, and thoſe 
Names put together, repreſent the Sound 


of Words. But theſe Names and Sounds 


ſeem to me ſo little diſtin&t from one 
another, that, if I do in Time ſucceed 
in learning them, I am ſure it will not 
be without a great deal of Difficulty 
and Pains. This poor Savage takes an 
incredible deal of Pains to teach me, 
and I give myſelf more to learn; yet I 
make ſo little Progreſs, that I would 

11555 | renounce 
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renounce the Enterprize, if I knew any 
other Way to inform myſelf of thy Fate 
and mine. 

THERE is no other, my dear Aza; 
therefore my whole Delight is now in 
this new and ſingular Study. I would 
hve alone; all that I ſee diſpleaſes me, 
and the Neceſſity they impoſe on me of 
being always with Madam, in her Apart- 
ment, gives me Torment. 

In the Beginning, by exciting the 
Curioſity of others, I amus'd my own; 
but where the Eyes are only to be uſed, 
they are ſoon to be fatisfied. All the 
Women are alike; have ſtill the ſame 
Manners, and I think they always ſpeak 

the ſame Words. The Appearances are 
more varied among the Men.; ſome of 
them look as if they thought ; but in 
general, I ſuſpect this Nation not to be 
what they appear; becauſe Affectation 
ſeems to be its ruling Character. 

Ix the Demonſtrations of Zeal and 
Eagerneſs, with which the moſt trifling 
Duties of Society are here graced, were 

Natural, 


e 


w wo 


Y!”, wv 0. 0 0 ” 20-- 09 


To Prince AZ A. 9r 


Natural, theſe People, my dear Aza, 


muſt certainly have in their Hearts more 
Goodneſs and Humanity than ours; and 
how can this be poſſible ? 

Ir they had as much Sincerity in the 
Soul, as in the Countenance ; if the Pro- 
penſity of Joy which I remark in all 
their Actions was fincere; would they 
chuſe for their Amuſements Spectacles 
as they have carried me to ſee ? 

TEM conducted me into a Place, 
where was repreſented in the ſame Man- 
ner as in thy Palace, the Actions of Men 
who are no more“. But as we revive 
only the Memory of the Wife and Vir- 


tuous, I believe, only Mad-men, and 
Villains, are repreſented here. Thoſe 


who perſonate them, rav'd and ſtorm'd 


as if they were wild; and I ſaw one of 
them carry his Fury ſo high, as to kill 


himſelf, The fine Woman, whom ſeem- 


ingly. they perſecute, wept inceſſantly, 


The Incas cauſed to be repreſented a Kind of 
Plays, the Subjects of which were taken from the 
moſt ſhining Actions of their Predeceſſors. 


| 
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and ſhew'd ſuch Tokens of Diſpair, that 
the Words they made uſe of were not 
at all deceſſary to ſhew the Exceſs of their Op 


NOD. 


CovLp one think, my dear Aza, that 
a whole People, whoſe Outſide is ſo hu- 
mane, ſhould be pleaſed at the Repre- ] 
{ſentation of thoſe Misfortunes or Crimes, 1 
which either overwhelmed or degraded R 
Creatures like themſelves. 
Bur perhaps they have Occaſion here 
for the Horror of Vice to conduct them 
to Virtue. This Thought ſtarts upon 
me unſought, and if it were true, how 
ſhould I pity ſuch a Nation? Ours, 
more favoured by Nature, cheriſhes 
' Goodneſs for its own Merits ; we want 
only Models of Virtue to become Vir- 
tuous; as nothing is requiſite but to 
love thee, in order to become Amiable. 


| 
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KSA 


LETTER XVI. 


Know not what farther to think 

of this Nation, my dear Aza. It 
runs through the Extremes with ſuch _ 
Rapidity, that it requires more Ability 
than J poſſeſs, to fit in Judgement upon 
its Character. | 4 | 

TE have ſhew'd me a Spectacle 


entirely oppoſite to the former. The 


one cruel and frightful, made Reaſon 
revolt, and humble Humanity. This, 
amuſing and agreeable, invites Nature, 
and does Honour to good Senſe. Tw'as 
compoſed of a great many more Men 


and Women than the former: They 
repreſented alſo ſome Actions of human 


Life ; but whether they expreſſed Pains 


or Pleaſure, Joy or Sorrow, the whole 


was done by Songs and Dances. 
Tux Intelligence of Sounds, my dear 


Aza, muſt be Univerſal ; for I found it 


no 


-» 
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no more difficult to be affected with the 
different Paſſions that were repreſented, 
than if they had been expreſſed in our 
Language. This ſeems to me ver) 
Natural. 

Hu mM an Speech is doubtleſs of Man's 
Invention, becauſe it differs according to 
different Nations, Nature more pow- 
erful, and more attentive to the Necel- 
ſities and Pleaſures of her Creatures, has 
given them genera] Means of expreſſing 
them, which are well imitated by the 
Songs I heard. 

Ix it be true that ſharp Sounds ex- 
preſs better the Neceſſities anq Aſſiſtance 
in violent Fears, or acute Pain, than 
Words underſtood in. one Part of the 
World, and which have no Signification 
in another; it is not leſs certain, that 
tender Sighs ſtrike our Hearts with a 
more efficacious Compaſſion than Words, 
the odd Arrangement of which ſome- 
times produces juſt a contrary Effect. 
Do not lively and light Sounds ine- 
vitably excite in our Souls that gay 
Pleaſure, 
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Pleaſure, which the Recital of a divert- 
ing Story or a Joke, properly introdu- 
ced, can imperfectly raiſe ? 

ARE there Impreſſions in any Lan- 
guage that can communicate genuine 
Pleaſures with ſo much Succeſs, as the 
natural Sports of Animals? Dancing 
ſeems an humble Imitation of them, and 
inſpires much the ſame Sentiments. 

In ſhort, my dear Aza, every Thing 
in this laſt Shew, was conformable to 
Nature and Humanity. Can any one 
Benefit be confer'd on Man, equal to 


that of inſpiring him with Joy ? 


I FELT it my ſelf, and was tranſ- 
ported by it, in ſpite of me, when it 
was interrupted by an Ma, that 
happen'd to Celina. 

As we came out, we ſtep'd a little 
alide from the Croud, and lean'd on 
one another for fear of falling. Deter- 
ville was ſome Paces before us, leading 
his Siſter-in-Law ; when a young Man 
of an amiable Figure, 'came up to Celina, 
wiſper d a few Words to her very low, 


gave 
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gave her a Bit of Paper, which ſhe had 


ſcarce Strength to receive, and retired, 

CELINA, who was ſo frighten'd at 
his Approach as to make me partake of 
her trembling, turn'd her Head lan- 
guiſhingly towards him when he quitted 
us. She ſeem'd ſo weak, that fearing 
The was attack'd by ſome ſudden Illneſs, 
I was going to call Deterville to her 
Aſſiſtance; but ſhe ſtopt me by putting 
her Finger on her Mouth, and required 
me to be ſilent. TI choſe rather to be 
uneaſy myſelf, than to diſobey her. 

TE ſame Evening, when the Bro- 
ther and Siſter came into my Chamber, 
Celina ſhew'd the Cacique the Paper ſhe 
had received. By the little I could guels 
at their Converſation, I ſhould have 
thought ſhe lov'd him who gave it to 
her, if it had been poſſible for one to be 
frighten'd at the Preſence of what we 
love. | 

I nave made other Remarks, my 
dear Aze, which I would have imparted 
to thee ; but alas! my Quipos are all 


uſed, 
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uſed, the laſt Threads are in my Hands, 


and I am knotting the laſt Knots. The 
Knots which ſeemed to me a Chain of 
Communication betwixt my Heart and 
thine, are now only the ſorrowful Ob- 
jets of my Regret. Illuſion quits me, 
frightful Truth takes her Place; my 


wandering Thoughts, bewildered in the 


immenſe Void of Abſence, will hereafter 
be annihilated with the fame Rapidity 
of Time. Dear Aa, they ſeem to ſe- 
parate us once again, and ſnatch me 
afreſh from thy Love. I loſe thee! I 
quit thee ! I ſhall ſee thee no more! Axa, 
dear Hope of my Heart, now indeed are 
we going to be divided from each other ! 
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OW much of my Time has been 
effaced, my dear Aza! The Sun 

has run half his Courſe, ſince I laſt 
F enjoy'd 
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enjoy'd the artificial Happineſs of be- 
lieving I converſed with thee. How 
tedious has this double Abſence appear d! 
what Courage did I not want to ſupport 
it! I lived in Futurity only, and the 
preſent Time did not ſeem worthy to be 
computed. All my Thoughts are no- 
thing but Deſires, my Reflections but 
ſo many Projects, and my Sentiments 
but a Series of Hopes. Scarcely can 
I yet form theſe Figures, than I haſten 
to 'make them the IT of my 
Tenderneſs. 

I FEEL myſelf reanimated by this 
tender Employment : Reſtored to my 
felf, I begin to live again. Axa, how 
dear art thou to me, what Delight do 
I take in telling thee ſo, in painting 
theſe Sentiments, and in giving them 
the poſſible Means of Exiſtence ! I would 
trace them upon the hardeſt Metal, upon 
the Walls of my Chamber, upon my 


Garments, upon all that ſurrounds me, 


and expreſs them in all Languages: 
| How 
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How fatal, alas! has the Language 
I now uſe been to me! How deceitful 
was the Hope that prevailed on me to 
learn it! Scarce had I got acquainted 
with it, but a new Univerſe open'd to 
my Eyes ; Objects took another Form, 
and every Light I gained, diſcovered to 
me a new Misfortune. 

My Mind, my Heart, my Eyes, the 
Sun himſelf has deceived me. He en- 
lightens all the World, of which thy 
Empire, and the various Kingdoms that 
own thy Supremacy, are a Portion only, 
Do not think, my dear Aa, that they 
have impoſed upon me in theſe incre- 
dible Facts, ſince they have but too 
well proved them. 

Far from being among People ſub- 
jected to thy Obedience, I am not only 
under a Foreign Dominion, but ſo pro- 
digiouſly remote from thy Empire, that 
our Nation had been ſtill unknown here, 
if the Avarice of the Spaniards had not 
made them ſurmount the moſt hideous 
Dangers to come at us. 

F 2 SHALL 
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SHALL not Love have as much Power 
over thee as a Thirſt of Riches had over 
them? If thou loveſt me, if thou de- 
fireſt me, if thou only thinkeſt yet of 
the unhappy Zilia, I have every Thing 
to expect from thy Tenderneſs and thy 
Generoſity. Let them teach me the 
Road that leads to thee, -and the Perils 
to be ſurmounted, or the Fatigues to 
be borne ſhall be ſo many Pleaſures to 
my Heart. 


LETTER XIX. 


Am as yet ſo ſmall a Proficient in MW be 

the Art of Writing, that it takes me aL 
up Abundance of Time to form only a MW ha 
few Lines. Often it happens, my dear MW hi 
a, that after having written much, I nc 
cannot myſelf divine what I have en- þy 
deavoured to expreſs. This Perplexity MW fre 
confounds my Ideas, and makes me for- 
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get what I had with Pain revolved in 
my Mind. 1 begin again, ſeemed no 
better, and yet I proceed. 

Tu Taſk would be more ls to 
me, if I had nothing to give thee but 
the Expreſſions of my Tenderneſs; the 
Vivacity of my Sentiments would then 
furmount all Difficulties. 

Bur I would alſo give thee an Ac- 
count of all that has paſſed during the 
long Interval of my Silence. I would 
not have. thee ignorant of any of my 
Actions; and yet of ſo little Impor- 
tance, ſo little uniform have they along 
Time been, that it would be impoſ- 
fible for me to.diſtinguiſh one from an- 
other. 

TRE principal Event of my Life has 
been Detervill*s Departure. Se long 
ago, as they: call here fx Months, he 
has been gone to War for the Intereſt of 
his Sovereign. — When he ſat out, I did 
not know the Uſe of his Tongue; but 


by the Concern he diſcovered: at parting 


from his Siſter and me, I underſtood that 
F 3 1 
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we were going to loſe him for a long 
Time. | 

I HED many Tears on account of 
it; a Thouſand Fears filled my Heart, 
which all the Tenderneſs of Celina could 
not alleviate.. In him I loſt the moſt 
ſolid Hopes of ſeeing thee again. To 
whom could I have Recourſe, if any 
new Misfortunes had happen'd to me? 
No-body underſtood my Language. 

I was not long before I felt the Ef- 
fects of his Abſence ; Madam, his Mo- 
ther, whoſe Contempt I had but too 
juſtly gueſs'd at, (and who had not kept 
me ſo long in her Chamber, but to 
indulge the Vanity ſhe conceived: of my 
Birth, and the Power ſhe had over me) 
_ cauſed me to be ſhut up with Celina in a 
Houſe of Virgins where we now are. 
The Life we lead here is ſo very uni- 
form, that it can produce but very in- 
conſiderable Events. 

T x18 Retreat would not diſpleaſe me, 
if it had not deprived me, juſt as I begun 
to underſtand every Thing, of the In- 

ſtructions 
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ſtructions I wanted to carry on my De- 
ſign of coming to thee. The Virgins. 
that live here are ſo profoundly igno- 
rant, that they cannot ſatisfy my moſt 
trifling Enquiries. 

TRE Worſhip which they render to 
the Divinity of the Country, requires 
that they ſhould renounce all its Benefits, 
all Intelligence of the Mind, all the Sen- 


timents of the Heart, and I think even 


Reaſon itſelf, if one may judge by their 
Diſcourſe. 

THo' ſhut up like ours, thoſe Vir- 
gins have one Advantage that is not 
found in the Temple of the Sun. The 
Walls are open here in ſeveral Places, 
and ſecured only by croſs Bars of Iron, 
ſo cloſe, that one cannot get between 
them. By means of theſe Places, which 
are called Parlours , they have the Li- 


berty of convecting with Perſons. who 


are without. | 
IT is through one of theſe convenient. 
Places, that I continue to have my 


* Parloirs. 


F 4 writing 
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writing Leſſons. I ſpeak to Nobody 
but the Maſter who gives them 'to me, 
and his Ignorance in every Thing but 
his Art, 1s not like to refcue me- out of 
mine. Celina ſeems no better informed 
than the reſt; in the Anſwers ſhe gives 
me to my Queſtions, I obſerve a cer- 
_ tain Perplexity, which can proceed from 
nothing but either aukward Diſſimula- 
tion or profound Ignorance. Which 
ſoever it be, her Converſation is always 
confined to the Affairs of her own Heart 
and thoſe of her Family. 
Tus young French Man, who ſpoke 
to her. as we came out of the ſinging 
Entertainment, is her n as J gueſs d 
before. 
Bur Madam Detervilte, who wilt not 
let them come together, forbids her ſee- 
ing him; and, the more effeQtually to 
prevent-her, will not permit her to fpeak 
to any Perſon whatſoever without her 
Conſent. 
Nor that the Choice is unworthy of 
her ; but this vain and unnatural Mo- 
ther 
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ther, taking Advantage of a barbarous 
Cuſtom eſtabliſhed in this Country, wall 
oblige Celina to put on the Virgin's 
Habit, in order to make her eldeſt Bro- 
ther the richer. 

FRroM the ſame Motive, ſhe would. 
have obliged Deterville to enter into a. 
particular Order, from which he could. 
not be diſengaged after he had pro- 
nounced certain Words called Vows. 

CELIVA with: all. her Power, op- 
poſes the Sacrifice- they would make of 
her; her Courage is ſupported by her 
Lover's Letters, which I receive from 
my Writing Maſter, and deliver to her. 
Vet her Vexation- ſo alters her Cha- 
rafter, that, far from ſuewing me the 
ſame Kindneſs ſhe did before I' ſpoke 
her Tongue, ſhe ſpreads: ſuch Bitterneſs 
over all our Converſation, as ann * 
Sorrows the more Acute. 

HER Troubles, of which I am N 
perpetual Confident, I hear without Diſ- 
guſt, I bewail them without Art, and 
comfort her Friendſhip; but if my 

0 E 5 Tenderneſs, , 
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Tenderneſs, awaken'd by the Picture of 
her's, drives me to ſeek Eaſe to my 
tortured Heart, by only pronouncing 
thy Name, Impatience and Contempt 
are immediately painted in her Counte- 
nance ; ſhe diſputes thy Underſtanding, 
thy Virtues, and even thy Love. 

My very China, (I have no other 
Name for her, this having ſo pleaſed 
that it has been continued) my China 
who ſeems to love me, who obeys me 
in all Things, takes the Liberty to think 
no more of thee, or leaves me if I bid 
her be ſilent. Celina then comes in, and 
1 muſt hide my Reſentment. 

TRIS tyrannical Conſtraint heightens 
Al my Misfortunes. I have nothing left 
but the painful Satisfaction of covering 
this Paper with Expreſſions of my Ten- 
derneſs, it being the only docile Witneſs 
of the Sentiments of my Heart. 

ALas! perhaps the Pains I take are 
uſeleſs, perhaps thou wilt never know 
that I live for thee alone. This horri- 
ble Thought enfeebles my Courage, yet 


* 
* — 
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does not interrupt my Deſign of conti- 
nuing to write to thee. I preſerve my 
Illuſion, that I may preſerve my Life 


for thee. I baniſh cruel Reaſon that 


would enlighten me. If I did not hope 


to ſee thee again, I am ſure, my dear 
Axa, I ſhould periſh; for Life without 
' thee is a Torment. 


CEE EI EEE EE CE EE SEE EEE] 


EN TT EX "XX. 


ITHERTO, my dear Axa, buſy 
; only about- the Pains of my 
Heart, I: have ſaid nothing concerning 
thoſe of my Mind; yet thoſe are not 
the leſs cruel} becauſe J have omitted 
them. I have experienced one of a Kind 
unknown among us, and which nothing 
but the equivocal Genius of this . 


tion could invent. 


Tur Government of this Empire, 
quite oppoſite to that of thine, muſt 
needs 
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needs be defective. Whereas the Caps 
Inca is obliged to provide for the Sub- 
fiſtance of his People in Europe, the 
Sovereign ſubſiſts only on the Labour of 
his Subjects, whence it is, that moſt 
of the Crimes and Misfortunes proceed 
from unſatisfied Neceſſities. 

TE Misfortunes of the Nobles in 
general ariſe from the Difficulties they 
are under to reconcile their apparent 
Magnificence with their real Miſery. 

TRE common People ſupport their 


Condition by what is call'd Commerce 
and Induſtry, the leaſt Evil ariſing from 


which is Diſhoneſty, 

PART of the People, in order to 
live, are obliged to depend on the Hu- 
manity of others, and that is ſo bound- 
ed, that ſcarce have theſe Wretches ſuf- 
ficent to keep them alive. 

WiTaov;r Gold, 'tis impoſſible to 

acquire. any. Part of that Land which 
Nature has given in common to all 
Men. Withgut poſſefling what they 


call Wealth, it is impoſſible to have 


Gold; 


my rr A. 
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Gold; and by a falſe Conſequence, re- 
pugnant to Reaſon and natural Light, 
theſe ſenſeleſs People, thinking it aShame 
to receive from any other but the So- 
vereign, the Means of Life, and' the 
Support of Dignity, give that Sovereign 
an. Opportunity of Showring down his 
Liberalities on ſo ſmall a Number of 
his Subjects, in Compariſon of thoſe 
that are miſerable, «that there would be 
as much Folly in pretending to any 
Share in them, as there would be Igno- 
miny, in obtaining Deliverance by Death 
from the Impoſſibility of living without 
Shame. 

TBB Knowledge of thoſe- woeful 
Truths excited in my Heart at firſt, 
only Pity, for the miſerable Wretches, 
and Indignation for the Laws. But alas! 
how many cruel Reflections does the 
contemptuous Manner, in which I hear 
them ſpeak of thoſe that are not rich, 
cauſe me to make on myſelf! I have 
neither Gold nor Land, nor- Addreſs, 
and yet I neceſſarily make a Part of the 

Citizens 


210 Letters from Princeſs Z1L IA, 


Citizens of the Place. O! Heavens 
in what Claſs muſt I rank myſelf? 
THro' I am a Stranger to all Senti- 
ments of Shame, which does not ariſe 
from a Senſe of Guilt; tho? I perceive 
how fooliſh it is to bluſh for Cauſes in- 
dependent of my Power and my Will, 


L cannot help ſuffering from the Idea 


which others have of me; this would 
be an inſupportable Grief to me, if 1 
- did not hope that thy Generofity. will 
one Day put me in a Condition to re- 
eompence thoſe, who, in Spite of me, 
humble me by Benefits with which J 
once thought myſelf honoured... 


Nor that Celina omits any Thing in 


her Power to calm my Inquietudes in 
this Reſpect ; but what J ſee, what 1 
learn of this Country, gives me a ge- 


neral Diffidence of their Words. The 
Moveables which I thought were Gold, 


have only a thin Superficies of that Me- 
tal, their true Subſtance being Wood. 
Their Virtues, my dear Axa, have no 


more * than their Riches. In the 
like 
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like Manner, what they call Politeneſs 
has all the outward Form of Virtue, and 
lightly covers their Faults; but with a 
little Attention, the Artifice of this is 
diſcovered, as well as their falſe Riches. 

Low Part of this Knowledge to a 
Sort of Writing which they call Books. 
Tho' I found it very difficult to. com- 
prehend what they contain, they have 
been of great Uſe to me: I extract 
Notions from them; Celina explains to. 
me what ſhe knows, and. I form fuch. 
Ideas as I think are juſt. 

Som of theſe Books teach me what 
Men have done, and others, what they 
have thought. I am not able to ex- 
plain to. thee, my dear Aza,. the exqui- 


ſite Pleaſure I ſhould take in reading 


them, if I did but underſtand them bet- 
ter; nor the extraordinary Deſire I have 
of knowing ſome of thoſe Divine Men 
who. compoſe them. As they are-to the 
Soul, what the Sun is to the Earth, I. 
ſhould with them find all the Lights, 
all the Help I want; but I ſee no Hopes: 
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of ever having that Satisfaction. Tho 
Celina reads pretty often, ſne is not 
knowing enough to ſatisfy me. As if 
ſhe had never reflected that Books were 
made by Men, ſhe is ignorant of their 
Names, and even that ſuch Men ex- 
IWIII convey to thee, my dear 
Axa, all that F can collect from their 
wonderful Works: I will explain them 
in our Language, and ſhall taſte ſupreme 
| Felicity in giving new Pleaſures to him 
I love. Alas! ſhall J ever be able to 
perform my Promiſe ?. 


SALAKARALAYL AYALA AY AY AY 
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SHALL not for the Future want 
Matter to entertain thee with, my 
dear Aza; they have made me aequaint- 
ed with a:Cy#pata*, whom they call a 


A Prieſt. 


Religious, 
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Religious, who knows every Thing, and 
has promiſed to leave me Ignorant of 
nothing. He is as polite and as great 
as a Lord, as learned as an Amatas; he 
knows as well the Cuſtoms of the World: 


as the Tenets of his Religion. His 


Converſation more uſeful than a Book, 
has given me a Satisfaction which I had 
not taſted ſince my Misfortunes ſepara- 
ted me from thee. 

H came to teach me the Religion 
of France, and exhorted me to embrace 
it; Which I would willingly have done, 
if I had been as well aſſured that he gave 
me a true Picture of it, 


. Accorpinc to what he ſaid to me 


of the Virtues he preſcribed, they are 


drawn from the Laws of Nature, and 


not leſs pure in Fact than ours; but T 
have not Penetration enough to perceive 
here, that Agreement which the Man- 
ners and Cuſtoms of a Nation ſhould 
have with their Religion, On the Con- 
trary, I find fuch a Want of Connec- 

tian 
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tion betwixt them, that my Reaſon ab- 
ſolutely refuſes to believe my Inſtructor. 

Wirn Regard to the Origin and 
Principles of this Religion, they do not 
appear to me either more incredible or 
more incompatible with good Senſe, than 
the Hiſtory of Mancocapa and the Lake 
Tificaca : I ſhould therefore have been 
ready to embrace it, if the Cuficapa had 
not 'indignantly deſpiſed the Worſhip 
which we pay to the Sun. Partiality of 
any Kind deſtroys Confidence. 

I ohr have apply'd to his Argu- 
ments what he oppoſed to mine; but if 
the Laws of Humanity forbids to ſtrike 
another, becauſe tis doing him an In- 
jury, there is more Reaſon why one 
mould not hurt the Soul of another by 
a Contempt of his Opinions. But I con- 
tented myſelf with explaining to him my 
Sentiments; but did not attempt to con- 
tradict his. 


BEs IDEs, a more dear Concern preſſed 


me to change the Subject of our Con- 
* See the Hiſtory of the [ncas. 


verſation. 
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b verſation. I interrupted him as ſoon as 
| poſſible, to aſk him how far the City of 
d Paris was from that of Cuzco, and whe- 
ot ther it was poſſible to go from one to 
or another. The Cx/icapa ſatisfied me very 
in kindly, and tho' the Diſtance he told 
e me there was betwixt the two Cities 


en was enough to make me deſpair ; and 
id tho' he made me look on the Difficulries 
of performing this Voyage as almoft 
of inſurmountable, it was ſufficient for me 
4 know, that the Thing was poſſible, 
* in order to confirm my Courage, and 
if give me Confidence to communicate my 
de Deſign to the good Father. 
H ſeem' d aftoniſh'd, and endeavour'd 
to divert me from my Project, with ſuch 


e | 
„ dender Words, that 1 was moved nayſelf 
4 at the Danger I was to be expoſed; but 
y my: Reſolution: however was unſhaken, 


and I pray'd the Cuſipata in the warmeſt 
Manner, to acquaint me with the Means 
d of returning into my own Country. - He 
* would not enter into Particulars, and 
only told me, that Deterville by his high 
W ; Birth 


, 
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Birch and perſona] Merit, being in Cre- 
dit, might do what he would for me; 
and that having an Uncle all powerful 
at the Spaniſh Court, he could more 
eaſily than any one procure me News 
from our unhappy Country. 

THE better to determine me to wait 
for his Return (which he aſſured me to 
be near at Hand) he added, that, after 
the Obligations I had to this generous 
Friend, I could ndt honourably diſpoſe 
.of myfelf without his Conſent. . I agreed 
with him, and heard with Pleaſure the 
Encomium he made of thoſe rare Qua- 
lities which diſtinguiſh Deteruille from 


others of his Rank. The Weight of 


Acknowledgment is very light, my dear 
Aa, when one receives it from the 
Hands of Virtue only, 

Tux learned Man informed me alſo, 
bow Chance had conducted the Spaniards 


to thy unfortunate Country; and that 


the Thirſt of Gold was the ſole Cauſe 
of their Cruelty. He then explained to 
me, in what Manner the Right of War 

| had 
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had cauſed me to fall into the Hand of 
Deterville, by a Fight in which he was 
Victorious, after having taken ſeveral 
Ships from the Spaniards in which was 
that I had been taken in. 

In ſhort, my dear Axa, if he has 
confirmed my Misfortunes, he has at 
leaſt drawn me out of that cruel Dark- 
neſs in which I lived, with Regard to 
all theſe extraordinary Events. This is 
no ſmall Solace to my Pains, and for the 
reſt, I wait for Deterville's Return. He 
is Humane, Noble, Virtuous, and I may 
depend upon his Generoſity. If he re- 
ſtores me to thee, what a Benefit ! what 
Joy! what Happineſs. 


SP PPSSPEBBESBSPTISDEIIBES 


LETTER Xx! 


TRUSTED, my dear Aza, upon 
making me a Friend of the Learned 
Cufipata ; but a ſecond Viſit he has 
made me, has deſtroy'd the good Opi- 
nion 
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nion I had formed of him at firſt! In 
ſhort, we have already differ d. 

Ir at firſt he appear'd gentle and ſin- 
cere,” this Time. I have found in him 
nothing but Rudeneſs and Falſehood in 
all that he ſaid to me. | 

My Mind being eaſy with Regard 
to the Object of my Tenderneſs, I de- 
ſired to ſatisfy my Curioſity concerning 
the wonderful Men who made Books : 
I begun by enquiring what Rank they 
held' in the World ; what Veneration was 
paid to them; in ſhort, what were the 
Honours and Triumph decreed to them, 
for ſo many Benefits beſtowed on So- 
ciety. | 

I xxo. not what Pleaſantry the Ca- 
fipata found in my Queſtion ; but he 
ſmiled at each of them, and anſwered 
me only by ſuch broken Sentences, that 

I eaſily perceived he was deceiving me. 
In Fact, ought I to believe, that Per- 
ſons who know and paint ſo well the 
ſubtile Delicacies of Virtue, ſhould not 


have more, nay, ſhould ſometimes have 
| | leſs 
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Can I believe that Intereſt is the Guide 
of a Labour more than Human, and 
that ſo many Pains are rewarded only 


Money. | 

Can I perſuade myſelf that ſo haughty 
a Nation, Men who are indiſputably 
above others, by the Light of their 
Underſtanding, ſhould be reduced to 
the woeful Neceſſity of felling their 
Thoughts, as People ſell for Bread the 
meaneſt Production of the Earth. 
FaLsHooD, my dear Aza, does not 
ſs diſpleaſe me, when under the tranſ- 
parent Maſk of Pleaſantry, than when 
under the thick Veil of Seduction; that 
of the Father provok'd me, and I did 
not deſign to give him an Anſwer, 
Nor being able to ſatisfy myſelf in 
this Reſpect, I turn'd the Converſation 
gain to the Project of my Voyage; but 
inſtead of diſſuading me from it with 
the ſame Gentleneſs as before, he op- 
poſed me with ſuch ſtrong Arguments 
and 


leſs of it in their Hearts than other Men? . 


by Ralleries, or at beſt by a little 
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and convincing Reaſons, that I had no- 
thing but my Paſſion for thee to com- 
bat them with, and I made no Scrupł 
of confeſſing as much. 

Ar firſt he aſſum'd a gay Air, and 
ſeem'd to doubt of -the Truth of my 
Words, anſwer'd only by Jokes, which 


inſipid as they were, did not fail of 
offending me. I laboured to convince 


him of my Sincerity ; but in Propor- 
tion as the Expreſſions of my Heart pro- 
ved the Sentiments of it, his Counte- 


. nance changed, and his Words were 


ſevere. He dared to tell me, that my 
Love for thee was incompatible with 
Virtue ; that I muſt renounce one or 
the other. In ſhort, that 1 could not 
love thee without being criminal. 

Ar theſe ſenſelefs Words, the moſt 
violent Wrath took Poſſeſſion of my 
Soul; I forgot the Moderation I had 


_ preſcribed to myſelf, and loaded him 


with Reproaches. I told him what | 
thought of the Falſity of his Words: | 


proteſted to . a Thouſand Times, 


that 
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that I would love thee always; and 


without waiting for his Anſwer or Ex- 
cuſes, quitted him, and went to ſhut 
myſelf up in my Chamber, whither I 
was ſure he would not follow me. 

O! my dear Aza! how whimſical is 
the Reaſon of this Country ! always in 
Contradiction with itſelf ; I cannot un- 
derſtand how I am to obey ſome of its 
Precepts, without thwarting many others, 

IT is agreed in general, that to do 
good is the firſt Virtue ; it approves of 
Acknowledgements, and yet preſcribes 
Ingratitude. 

Ir would be laudable in me, if I 
could re-eſtabliſh thee upon thy Father's 
Throne; but I am criminal in preſer- 
ving for thee a Good much more pre- 
cious than the Empires of the World. 

TRaEY would commend me, if 1 
could recompence thy Benefits with the 


| Treaſures of Peru. But ſtrip'd of all, 


dependent for all, I poſſeſs only my 


Love; and that itſelf they would have 


me tete from thee, and become ungrate- 
ful 


\ 
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ful as I ſeem to be Virtuous. Ha ! my 
dear Aza! J ſhould betray all the Vir. 
tues, if I promiſed to ceaſe one Moment 
from loving thee. Faithful to their Laws, 
I ſhall be fo to my Love alſo, and ſhall 
live but for thee . | 


LETTER XXIII. 


BELIEVE, my dear Axa, that 
1 nothing but the Joy of ſeeing thee, 

can ſurpaſs that which I felt at the Re- 
turn of Deterville ; but as if I was never 
to taſte Pleaſures unmix'd, it was very 
ſoon followed by a Sorrow which ſtill 
affects me. | 

CELINA was Yeſterday Morning in 
my Chamber, when Somebody came 
and whiſper'd her out, and ſhe had not 
been gone long, before I was bid to 
come to che Parlour. I ran there, and 


how 
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how was I ſurprized to find her Bro- 
ther with her. 

I'D1D not diſſemble the Pleaſure I 
received at the Sight of him to whom I 
owed ſo much Eſteem and Friendſhip. 
As Sentiments of this Kind bordered on 
Virtues, I exprefſed them with as much 
Truth as I felt them. 

I s aw my Deliverer, the only Sup- 
port of my Hopes; I begun to ſpeak of 
thee without Conftraint, of my Love, 
of my Deſigns, and my Joy proceeded 


even to Tranſports. 


I DrD not ſpeak French when Deter- 
ville went away ; how many Things hat 
] to tell him? and how many Thanks 
to give him at once? 1 ſpoke bad French, 
and yet I continued to talk on. | 

DvuxzxinG this Time I perceived that 
Deterville changed his Countenance z the 
Gloom, which I remark'd in his Face 
when I enter'd, diſappear d; Joy took 
its Place, and I, pleaſed that I could give 
him Delight, endeavour'd to heighten 


it ſtill more. Alas! onght I to have 


G 2 fear'd 
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fear d giving too much Pleaſure to » 
Friend, to whom I owed all, and from 
whom I expected all? yet my Sincerity 
threw him into an Error, which at pre- 
ſent coſt me a great many Tears. 
. CELINA went out at the ſame 
Time I came in; perhaps her Preſence 
might have hindered ſo cruel an Expla- 
nation. 
DETERVIL L E, attentive to my 
Words, ſeem'd to take Pleaſure in hear- 
ing them, without attempting to inter- 
rupt them; I know not what Trouble 
ſeized me, when I would have demand- 
ed of him ſome Inſtructions relative to 
my Journey, and explained to him the 
Motives of it; but I wanted Expreſſi- 
ons, and ſearch'd them in Vain. He 
- availed himſelf of a Moment's Silence, 
and bending one Knee to the Ground 
. before the Grate, which he held with 
both his Hands, ſaid to me in a paſſion- 
ate Strain; To what Sentiments, divine 
. Zilia, muſt I aſcribe the Pleaſure which 
- I ſee ſo artleſsly expreſs'd in your Eyes, 
| as 


— L,UuUD _ wa, waw=w vu aDAA__ _ «<< Fg «ys 


D3 wy” a mo ma Ez te _ were 


. — & — © 


dear Zilia, is it true that you love me? 
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as well as in your Diſcourſe ? Am I the 
happieſt of Men, at the very Inſtant 
that my Siſter deſcrib'd me as the greateſt 
Object of Compaſſion ? I know not, an- 
ſwer'd I, what Uneaſineſs Celina can 
have given you; but I am ſure you 
thall never receive any from me. She 
was told, reply'd he, that I muſt not 
hope for your Love. 

For my Love, cried I, interrupting 
him, would ſhe ſay that you have not 
my Love? Ha! Deterville, how could 
your Siſter blacken me with ſuch a 
Crime ? I abhor Ingratitude, and ſhould 
hate myſelf if I thought I could ever 
ceaſe loving you. 

WriLsz-I ſpoke theſe few Words, 
he ſeemed, by the Eagerneſs of his Looks, 
as if he would have read my very Soul. 

You love me then, Zilia, ſaid he, 
and you tell me ſo yourſelf! I would 
have given my Life to have heard fo 
charming a Confeſſion ; but alas ! now 
| hear it, I cannot believe it. Zilia, my 
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Do you not deceive your ſelf? Vour 
Tone, your Eyes, my Heart, every 
Thing ſeduces me. Perhaps I am only 
to be plunged into the Deſpair from 
which I have but juſt eſcaped. 

You aſtoniſh me, reply'd I, whence 
ariſes your Diffidence ? Ever ſince I have 
known you, if I could not make myſelf 
underſtood by Words, ought not all 
my Actions to have proved that I lovd 
you ? No, returned he, I cannot yet 
flatter myſelf with this; you are not 
yet Miſtreſs enough of the French Tongue 
to deſtroy my juſt Fears, I am {ure 
you do not endeavour to deceive me; 
but tell me what Senſe you affix to theſe 
agreeable Words, I lave yo. Let my 
Lot be decided; let me die at your 
Feet, either with Joy or Pleaſure. 

Tneset Words I ſaid to him, 
(a little intimidated by the Vivacity 
with which be concluded his Speech) 
theſe Words I think, ought to let you 
know, that you. are dear to me; that 1 
intereſt myſelf in your Fortune; that 
| F —— 
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Friendſhip and Gratituqe attach me to 
you; theſe Sentiments pleaſe my Heart, 
and ought to ſatisfy your's. 

Hal Zilia ! anſwered he, how wok 
do your Expreſſions grow, and your 
Tone how cold! Did Celina then tell me 
Truth? Is it not for Aza that you feel 
all you ſay ? No, ſaid I, the Sentiments. 
| feel for Aza are quite different from 
thoſe I have for you ; they are what you 
call Love in another Senfe. What Pain 
can this give you? added I, (ſeeing him 
grow pale, leaving the Grate, and look- 
ing very ſorrowful.) I have this tender. 
Love for Aza, becauſe he has the ſame 
for me, and we were to be united. 
There is nothing in this that concerns 
you at all. There ſhould be the ſame 
Ties, ſaid he, between you and me, as 
you own betwixt him and you, ſince I 
have a thouſand Times more Love. than 
he ever felt. 

How can that be, ſaid I, interrupt. 
ing him, you are not of my Nation, 
Far from having choſe me for your Wife, 
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it was Chance only that brought us to- 
gether, and we could never till this Day 
freely communicate our Ideas to each 
other. What Reaſon could you have 
to entertain for me ſuch Sentiments as 
you mention? 

Was any other Reaſon wanting, re- 
ply'd he, than your Charms and your 
Character to attach me to you till Death? 
Tenderly educated, indolent, and an 
Enemy to Artifice, The Pains it muſt 
have coſt me to engage the Hearts of 
Women, and the Dread of not finding 
there that Frankneſs I deſired, gave me 
only a vague tranſient Reliſh for the Sex. 
I lived without Paſſion till the Moment 
I ſaw you, when your Beauty ſtruck me; 
but its Imprefſion perhaps had been as 
light as that of many others, if the 
Sweetneſs and Simplicity of your Cha- 
racter had not made you appear to me 
the very Object which my Imagination 
had ſo often formed. You know Zilia, 
whether I have ſhewn Reſpect to that 
Object of my Admiration. What has 
51 ; 1 
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it not coſt me to reſiſt the ſeducing Oc- 
caſions which the Familiarity of a long 
Voyage offered me ? How many Times 
muſt your Innocence have furrendered 
to my Tranſports, if I had liſtened to 
them? But far from offending you, 1 
carried my Diſcretion even to Silence: 
I even required my Siſter not to ſay a 
Word to you of my Love; willing to 
owe nothing but to yourſelf alone. Ha 
Zilia, if ſo tender a Reſpect does not 
move you, I will fly; and I perceive 
that my. Death will be the Price of the 
Sacrifice. | 
- Your Death | cried I, (affected at 
the ſincere Grief with which I ſaw him 
overwhelmed) a fatal Sacrifice indeed 
I know not whether the Sacrifice of my 
own would be more frightful to me. 
WELL then Zilia, ſaid he, if my Life 
be dear to you, order me to live. What 
muſt I do, ſaid I; love me, anſwer'd 
he, as you love Aza. I love him always 
the ſame, reply'd I, and ſhall love him 
till Death. I don't know, added I, whe- 
G 5 ther 
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ther your Laws allow you to love two 
Objects in the fame Manner; but our 
Cuſtom and my Heart forbid it. There- 
fore be contented with the Sentiments 
J promiſe you: I can have no other, 
Truth is dear to me, and I tell it to 
vou without Diſguiſe. 

How you ſtab me in cold Blood, 
cried Deterville ; alas Zilia, how much 
do ! love you, ſince J even adore your 
eruel Frankneſs. Well, continued he, 
(after ſome Moments of Silence) my 
Love ſhall ſurpaſs your Cruelty. Your 
Happineſs is dearer to me than my own. 
Speak ta me unreſervedly with this tor- 
turing Sincerity ; what Hopes have you 
with Regard to the Love you ftill che- 
' diſh for Aza ? | 

ALAs! faid I, my Hopes are in you 
alone. I then told him I had heard 
that a Communication with the Indies 
was not a. thing impoſſible; that I flat- 
tered myſelf he would procure me the 
Means of returning thither, or at leaft 

that he would have the Goadneſs to get 


my 
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my Knots convey'd to thee, which would 
inform thee of my Condition, and pro- 
cure me an Anſwer to them, that I 
might know thy Deſtiny, and govern 
myſelf accordingly. 

I am going, ſaid he, (with an af- 
fected Coldneſs) to take the neceſſary 
Meafyres for diſcovering the Fate of 
your Lover; yau ſhall be ſatisfy'd on 
that Head, but yaur Hopes are vain, 
ever to ſee again the happy Azs, who- 
is ſeparated from. you by invincible Ob- 
ſtacles. 

Tu ESE Words, my dear Aa, were 
a mortal Blow to my Heart; my Tears 
flowed in Abundance, and long hinder- 
od me from anſwering Detervulle, who 
on his Part kept a melancholy Silence. 
If it be ſo, ſaid I, at laſt, that I muſt 
nat ſee him more, yet will 1 nat live the 
leſs for him. If your Friendſhip be ge- 
nerous enough to procure us ſome Corre- 
ſpondence, that Satisfaction ſhall fuffice: 
to render this Life leſs cruel and inſup- 


portable ta me, and 1 hall. die content - 


ed, 
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ed, provide you will promiſe me to 
inform him, that I wilt _ him even 
in my laſt Pangs. 
O!] this is too much, cried *. riſing 
| up haſtily. Yes, if it be poſſible, I 
I will be the only one unhappy you 
, ſhall know this Heart which you dif- 
dain; you ſhall ſee of what Effort a 
ll Love like mine is capable ; and I will 
| force you at laſt to lament me. As he 
ſpoke theſe Words he ſprung away, and 
left me in a Condition which I do not 
yet comprehend. I continued ſtanding, 
with my Eyes fixed on the Door by 
which Deterville went out, plunged in a 
Confuſion of Thoughts, which I ſtrove 
in Vain to put in Order. I ſhould have 
continued there longer, if Celina had 
Rot come into the Parlour. 
S aſked me ſharply, why her Bro- 
ther was gone ſo ſoon; and I did not 
| conceal from her what had paſſed be- 
| twixt us. 
Arx firſt ſhe ſeemed to aire for what 
| the called her Brother's Misfortune-; at 
„ laſt 
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laſt her Sorrow turning into Rage, ſne 


loaded me with the hardeſt Reproaches, 
to which I dar'd not anſwer a ſingle 


Word. What could I have ſaid to her? 


my Troubles did not leave me the Lt 
berty of thinking. I went out, but ſhe 
did not follow me. Having retired into 
my Chamber, I ftay'd: there the whole 
Day, without daring to appear, and in 
ſuch Diſorder of Mind,, that did not per- 
mit me even to write to thee. 
CELINA's Wrath, her Brother's 


Deſpair, and his laſt Words, to which I 


dared' not give a favourable Senſe, tor- 
mented my Soul by Turns, and cauſed 
me the moſt cruel Uneaſineſs. 

Ar laſt I thought that the only Way 
to ſoften my Inquietudes was, to paint 
them to thee, and fearch in thy Love 
for thoſe Councils which I have ſo much 
need of, This Error ſupported me 
while I was writing ; but how ſhort a 
Time did it laſt? My Letter is written, 


and the Characters are _— for ny 
felt only. 


Tou 
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Thou art ignorant of what I fuffer; 


thou doeſt not even. know whether 1 
 :exiſt, whether I cantinue: to love thee. 
Aa, my dear Aas, wilt thou never 


know theſe Things ? 


Nee 


F 


MAY juſtly call that Time an 

Abſence, my dear a, which is 
elaps'd, ſince the laſt Time I wrote to 
thee. 

Sou Days after the Converſation 1 
had with Dezerville, I. fell into a Sick- 
neſs, which they call a Fever. If, as! 
believe, it was cauſed by the grievous 
Syfferipgs which. affected me, I doubt 


net but. it has been lengthen'd by the 


ſorrowful Reflections that have ſince em- 


Noy'd me, and by my Regret for having 
loſt the Friendſhip of Celina. 


Tuo' 
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T ro! ſhe ſeemed-to be concerned for 
my Malady, and took of me all the 
Care in her Power, it was with ſe cold 
an Air, and with fo little Sympathy for 
the Affliction of my Soul, that I can- 
not doubt but her Sentiments towards: 
me are altered. The extreme Friend- 
ſhip ſhe has for her Brother, ſets her 
againſt me, and ſhe continually re- 
proaches me for having rendered him 
unhappy. The Shame of appearing 
ungrateful intimidates me. The affected 
Kindneſs of Celina torments me: She 
is conſtrained by my Perplexity, and the 
Soft and Agreeable are baniſhed from 
our Converfation.. 

In fpite of fo much Contrariety and 
Pain from the Brother and. Sifter, I am. 
not unaffected with the Events which 
have changed their Deſtiny. 

MabaAM Deterville is dead. This 
unnatural Mother has not belied her 
Character; ſhe has left her whole For- 
tune to her. eldeſt Son, But there are 


Hopes 


EIS 
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Hopes that the Lawyers may prevent 
the Effects of this Unjuſtice. 

DETERVILLE., diſintereſted with 
Regard to himſelf, takes infinite Pains 
to redeem Celina from Oppreſſion. Her 
Misfortune ſeemed to redouble his Friend- 
ſhip for her; for notwithſtanding he 
comes to ſee her every Day here, he writes 
to her Morning and Night; his Letters 
are full of tender Complaints againſt 
me, and. ſuch lively Solicitude for my 
Health, that, tho Celina affects in read- 
ing them to me, to inform me only of 
the Progreſs of her Affairs, I can eaſily 
diſcover the Motive of this Pretence. 

I poxn'r doubt but Deterville writes 
them on Purpoſe, that they may be 
read to me, and yet I am perſuaded he 
would not do it, if he knew the. heavy 
Reproaches that always follow theſe 


Lectures. They make their Impreſſions 


upon my Heart, and Sorrow conſumes 
—_ 7: - 145 

HirhER TO, in the midſt of Storms, 
I 
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have enjoy'd the weak Satisfaction of 


living in Peace with myſelf. Not a Spot 
has ſullied the Purity of my Soul; not 
a Remorſe troubles it. But now I can- 
not think without a kind of Contempt 


for myſelf, that I ſhould make two Per- 


ſons unhappy to whom I owe my Life. 


How do ] interrupt that, which but for 


me, they would enjoy! And yet, tho? 
I do them all the Harm in my Power, 
I cannot ceaſe to be in this Reſpect cri- 
minal. My Tenderneſs for thee try- 
umphs over my Remorſe. Ra how 
much I love thee ! 


4 
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LETTER XXV: 


OW hurtful, my dear Axa, may 
Prudence ſometimes be! I have a 

long Time reſiſted the powerful Inſtances 
which Deterville has cauſed to be made 
to me, that I would give him a Mo- 
| ment's 
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ment's Converſation. Alas! I ſhun'q 
my own Happineſs. At length, leſs 
through Complaiſance than becauſe I 
was weary of Celina's Importunities, I 
ſuffered myſelf to be led to the Parlour. 
At Sight of the frightful Change in 
Deterville, which makes him ſcarce to 
be known, I ſtood confounded; I re- 
pented already the Step I had. taken, and 
wait trembling for the Reproaches which 
I thought he had a Right to lay on 
me. How could 1 guefs that he was 
going to. fill my Soul with Pleaſure. 
Pa R DON me Zilia, ſaid he, the Vio · 
lence I put upon you; I ſhould not have 
obliged you to ſee me, if 1 had not 
brought you as much Joy as you inflict 


on me Torments. 1s a Moment's Sight 


of you too much for me to require in 
Recompence for the cruel Sacrifice I am 
going to make you? Then without gi- 
ving me Time to anſwer him: Here, 
ſaid he, is a Letter from that Relation 
I was ſpeaking. to you of. This will 
inform you of Aza's Situation, and 0 
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fa doing, prove better than all my Oaths, 
how great is the Exceſs of my Love. 


He then read the Letter thro'. O] my 


dear AZza, could I hear it and not die 
for Joy ? It informed me that thy Days 
are preſerved; that thou art free ; that 
thou liveſt out of Danger at the Court 
of Spain! What an unhop'd for Hap» 
pinefs ! | | 

Txrtrs admirable Letter was written 
by a Man who knows thee, who ſees 
thee, and who converſes with thee. 
Perhaps thy Looks were fix'd a Mo- 
ment upon the precious Paper. I could 
not take mine from it. It was with 
Pain that I ſuppreſſed the joyous Excla- 


mations which were ready to eſcape, 
and Fears of Love overflowed my Coun- 


tenance. 

Ip I had followed the Dictates of my 
Heart, a hundred Times ſhould I have 
interrupted Deterville, to tell him all 
my- Gratitude inſpired me; but I did 
not forget that my Feliciry would en- 
creaſe his Pain, which made me con- 

ceal 
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ceal my Franſports, and only my Tears 


Vere viſible. 


Vo ſee, Zilia, aid he, after bb had 
done reading, that I have kept my 
Word: You are informed of Aza's Si- 
tuation; what is there more to be done? 
Give me your Orders without Con- 
ſtraint; there is nothing you have not 
a Right to aſk of my Love, provided 
it can contribute to your Felicity. 
- 'Tro' I might have expected this 
Exceſs: ef his Goodneſs, it nevertheleſs 
ſurprized and affected me. 

FE was ſome Moments perplex'd for 
an Anſwer, fearing to aggravate the 
Grief of ſo generous a Man. I ſought 


for Terms that might expreſs the Truth 


of my Heart, without offending the 
Senſibility of his: I could not find them, 
and yet was obliged to ſpeak. My Hap- 
pineſs, ſaid I, will never be without 
alloy, fince I cannot reconcile the Du- 
ties of Love to thoſe of Friendſhip. I 
would regain . the Friendſhip- of both 
* and Celina; would never leave you, 

would 
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would for ever admire your Virtues, 
and through my whole Life pay the 
Tribute of Gratitude, which I owe to 


your Goodneſs. I am ſenſible, that in 
removing to a Diſtance from two Per- 
ſons ſo dear to me, I ſhall carry with 


me eternal Regrets. But 
How, Zilia, cried he, will you then 
leave us? Alas! I was not prepared for 


this fatal Reſolution, and want Courage 


to ſupport it. I had Strength enough 


to ſee you here in the Arms of my 
Rival; the Efforts of my Reaſon, and 
the Delicacy of my Love, had confirm- 
.ed me to bear that mortal Blow which 


I had contrived for myſelf ; but I can- 


not be ſeparated from you; I cannot 
renounce the Sight of you; no, you 
ſhall not go away, continued he, with 


Warmth, don't think of it; you abuſe 


my Tenderneſs, and tere without Pity, 
à Heart diſtracted with Love. Zitia / 
cruel Zilia! ſee my Deſpair, it is your 
Work. Alas! is this the Reward: for 
the moſt pure Loye.! 


Ir 
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Ir is yourſelf, anſwered I, (frighten'd / 
at his Refolution) who ought to be Il ! 
blamed, You tere my very Soul, by Il © 
forcing it to be ungrateful ; you lay Il 
waſte my Heart with a fruitleſs Senſi- MU © 
bility ! In the Name of Friendſhip, don't I * 
tarniſh a Generoſity without Example, MW * 
by a Deſpair which would cauſe the Bit- Ii * 
terneſs of my Life, and not render you II " 
happy. Do not condemn in me the 
Sentiments which you-cannot ſurmount, 
and force me to complain of you un- 
willingly. Let me cheriſh your Name, 
bear it to the End of the World, and 
make it be revered by the People who 

are Adorers of Virtue. 
I xwvow not how I pronounced theſe 
Words: but Deterville fixing his Eyes 
. upon me, and yet not ſeeming to look 
at me; but ſhut up as it were in him- 
ſelf, continued a long Time in a pro- 
found Silence. I did not dare to inter- 
rupt him, and we kept an equal Silence, 
Ull he renewed his Speech. Then with 
2 Sort of Tranquility ſaid to me: Yes, 
Zilia, 


n 
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Zilia, I am ſenſible that I feel my own 
Injuſtice ; but can one eaſily renounce 


the Sight of ſo many Charms ? But you 
will have it ſo, and I muſt obey. O! 


Heavens, what a Sacrrifi- e ! my forrow- 


ful Days ſha!l roll on, and end, with- 
out ſeeing you. At leaft if Death 
Let us mention it no -more, added he, 
interrupting himſelf, my Weakneſs be- 
trays me; give me two Days to con- 
firm myſelf, then I will wait on you 
again, that we may take together the 
neceſſary Meaſures for your Journey. 
Adieu, Zilia, may the happy Axa taſte 
all his Felicity. After having ſaid theſe 
Words, he went out. | 

I conyzss to thee, my dear 2s, 
that tho Deterville is dear to me, and 
tho' 1 was ſenſibly affected with his Grief, 
I had too much Impatience to enjoy my 
Felicity in Peace, -not to be very well 
pleaſed with is Retirement. 

How delightful it is, after ſo much 
Pains, to give one ſelf up to Joy! I 


paſſed the Remainder of the Day in the 


moſt 
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moſt tender Raptures. I did not writs 
to thee; a Letter would have been too 
little for my Heart, it would have re- 
called thy Abſence to my Mind. I ſaw | 
thee, I ſpoke to thee, my dear Axa, 
what could have been wanting to my 
Happineſs, if thou hadſt joined to that 
recious Letter ſome Tokens of thy 
Tenderneſs? Why didſt thou not do it? 
They ſpoke to thee concerning me; thou 
knoweſt my Station, and I hear not a 
Word of thy Love. But can I doubt 
of thy Affection? Mine is anſwerable 
for it. Thou loveſt me, thy Joy is equal 
to mine”; thou burneſt with the ſame 
Fire, and the ſ ame Impatience devours 
thee. . Let Fear be far from my Soul, 
and Joy return. there without Mixture; 
yet thou haſt embraced the Religion of 
thoſe Savage People. What is that Re- 
{ligion. ? Does it require the ſame Sa- 
crifice as that . of France ? No, thou 
| | ould: not have ſubmitted to it. 
' Howzevex. that be, my Heart is un- 


Kr * Laws, I ſubmit to thy Under- 
ſtanding, 


21 
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ftanding, I will blindly adopt whatever 
may render us inſeparable.” How can I 
fear ? Soon reunited to my Bliſs, to my 
Being, I ſhall hereafter think of thee 
only, and live for nothing but to love 


LE TT ER XXVI. 


Fe I'S here, my dear Axa, that I 
ſhall ſee thee again ; my Felicity 
Eons every Day by its particular 
Circumſtances. The Interview aſſign'd 
me by. Deterville is juſt over, and what- 
ever Pleaſure I promiſe myſelf in ſur- 
mounting the Difficulties of a long Jour- 
ney, of preventing thee, of meeting thy 
Foot-ſteps, I ſacrifice it without, Regret. 

to the Happineſs of ſeeing thee ſooner. 
DETERVILLE' has proved to me 
* ſuch ſtrong Evidence, that thou 
ht ' ſt be here ſooner than I can travel 

H into 


1 
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into Spain; that tho” he very generouſly 
left it to my Choice, I did not heſitate 


to wait for thee. here, Time being too 


precious to be waſted without Neceſſity. 
PERRHASs I might have examined 
this Advantage with more Care, if, be- 
| fore I had choſen, I had not gained ſuch 
Lights with reſpe& to my Journey, as 
determined me ſecretly, what Reſolution 
to take, and that Secret I can truſt to 
no one but thee. 

I REMEMBER, that in the long . 
ney which brought us to Paris, Deter- 
ville gave Pieces of Silver, and ſome- 
times of Gold, at all the Places we ſtopt 
at. I begged of him to know if this was 
required of him, or if he did it out of 
mere Generoſity. He then told me, 
that in France Travellers paid not only 
for their Food, but even for their Beds *. 

Aras! I have not the leaſt Portion 
of that which would- be neceſſary to ſa- 


The "99 eſtabliſhed large Houſes upon the 
Roads, in * Travellers were n Free- 
coſt. | 


tisfy 
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tisfy the Cravings of thoſe greedy Peo- 
ple z all muſt come from Deterville. 
Thou know'ſt what I owe him, and how 
ſhameful would it be to contract freſh 
Obligations ! I accepted his Favours with 
a Repugnance which nothing but abſo- 
lute Neceſſity could vanquiſh. Can I 
voluntarily make myſelf a greater Debtor 
to him who has already done and ſuf- 
fered ſo much for me ? I can never re- 
ſolve to do it, my dear Aa, and this 
Reaſon alone would have determin'd 
me to remain here. The Pleaſure of 
ſeeing thee ſooner only confirmed * 
former Reſolution. 

DETERVILLE has wrote, in my 
Preſence, to the Spanih Miniſter ; he 
preſſes him to make thee come, and 
points out to him the Means of getting 
thee conducted hither, with a Generoſity 
which warms at once my Gratitude and 
Admiration. 

How pleaſing were the Moments that 
paſſed while Deterville was writing! How 
delightful the Plan of the Diſpoſition for 

1 thy 
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thy Journey, to ſettle the Preparations 
for my Happineſs, of which I can no 
longer doubt ! 

Ir at firſt it coſt me dear to renounce | 
the Deſign of preventing thy Journey, I 
confeſs, my dear Aza, I have found in 
ſo doing the Source of a thouſand Plea- 
ſures which I had not before perceived. 

Many Circumſtances which at firſt 
did not appear conſiderable enough ei- 
ther to haſten or retard my Journey, 
became to me intereſting and agreeable, 
I followed blindly the Bias of my Heart, 
and forgot that I was coming; in Search 
of thee among the cruel Spaniards ; the 
very Idea of whom ſtrikes me with Hor- 
ror. The Certainty of not ſeeing them 
any more gives me infinite Satisfaction. 
Tho' the Voice of Love at firſt ſuppreſ- 
ſed that of Friendſhip, I now taſte with- 
out Remorſe the Sweetneſs of uniting 
them. Deterville has aſſured me, that 
it was impoſſible for us ever to reviſit 
the City of the Sun; and after our own 
Country, can there be a more agreeable 

Place 
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Place of Reſidence than this of France? 
It will pleaſe thee, my dear Aa, tho 
Sincerity is baniſhed from it. Here are 
ſo many agreeable Things, that they 
make me forget the Dangers of Society. 

AFTER all that I have ſaid of the 
Gold, it is neceſſary to caution thee to 
take ſome of it with thee; thou wik 
have no other Merit. A ſmall Part of 
thy Treaſures would amaze and con- 
found the Pride of the magnificent Indi- 
gents of this Kingdom; thy Virtues and 
thy Sentiments will be cheriſhed by me 
only. 

DETERVILLE has promiſed to 
tranſmit my Knots to thee, and my 
Letters, and aſſures me, that thou wilt 
meet with Interpreters to explain to thee 
my Letters. They are come to demand 
my Packet, and I muſt have done. 
Farewell, dear Hope of my Life; I will 
continue to write to thee, and if I can- 


not ſend my Letters, will keep them for 
thee. 


H 3 How 
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How ſhould I ſupport the Length 
of thy Journey, if I were to deprive 
myſelf of the only. Means of converſing 
with thee who art my Joy, my Tranf- 
port, and my Felicity, 


LETTER XXVII. 


INCE I1 know my Letters to be 

upon the Road, my dear Aza, I 
enjoy a Tranquility to which I was be- 
fore a Stranger. I think for ever on the 
Pleaſure thou wilt have in receiving 
them ; I ſee and partake thy Tranſports; 
my Soul admits only agreeable Ideas ; 
and to compleat my Joy, Peace is again 
re-eſtabliſhed in our little Society. 
Tas Judges have reſtored to Celina 
the Effects of which her Mother had de- 
prived her. She has her Lover with her 
every Day; and her Marriage is retard- 


ed only by the neceſſary Preparations 
that 
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that are making for it. Thus happy 
to her Wiſhes, ſhe thinks no more of 
Quarrelling with me, and I have as 
much Obligation to her, as if the Kind- 
neſs ſhe begins again to ſhew me, were 
owing to her Friendſhip. Whatever 
the Motives be, we are always indebted 
to thoſe who help us to the Enjoyments 
of agreeable Sentiments. 

THx1s Morning ſhe made me fully 
ſenſible of it, by an Act of Complai- 
ſance, which at once tranſported me 
from tireſome Anxieties, to the moſt 
calm Tranquility. 

A ePRoDIGIOous Quantity of Stuffs for 
Garments were brought to her, and Toys 
of all Kinds. She came to me, and 
taking me by the Hand, led me to her 
Chamber, and after having conſulted 
me upon the different Beauties of ſo 
many Ornaments, ſhe put together a 
Heap of thoſe which had moſt attrafted 
my Attention, and haſtily commanded 
our Chinas to carry them into my Apart- 
ment; I oppoſed it with all my Power. 

| H 4 My 
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My Refuſal at firſt diverted her only; 
but perceiving that the more I declined 
the Preſent, the more ſhe perſiſted in 
making it, I could no langer diſſemble 
my Reſentment. 

Way, ſaid I to her, (with Eyes full 
of Tears) will you humble me more 
than I am? I owe to you my Life, and 
all I have; but ſo much Goodneſs is not 
neceflary to keep my Misfortunes in 
Remembrance. I know, that accord- 
ing to your Laws, when Benefits are of 
no > Advantage to thoſe ho receive them, 
the Shame is effaced. It is not without 
a great deal of Repugnance, ſaid I, in 
a more moderate Tone, that I conform 
to Sentiments which have ſo little of 
Nature in them. Our Cuſtoms are 
more Humane, for he that receives is 
honoured as much as he who gives; 
you have taught me to think otherwiſe, 
and is not this therefore offering me an 
Outrage? 

Tas amiable Friend, melted with 


my Tears more than irritated at my 
Reproaches, 
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Reproaches, anſwered in the moſt kind 


and gentle Tone ; Both my Brother and 
myſelf, dear Zilia, would be far from 
offending your Delicacy. It would ill 
become us, as you will know preſently, 
to affect Magnificence in our Behaviour 
to you. I only deſired that you would 
partake with me the Preſents of a ge- 
nerous Brother; and I knew this was 
the moſt certain Method of ſhewing him 
my Gratitude. Cuſtom in my Station, 
authoriſes me to offer you theſe Things; 
but ſince you are offended, I will be 
filent on that Subject. You promiſe it 
then, faid I ; Yes, anſwered ſhe with a 
Smile ; but give me Leave to write a 
Word or two to Deterville. - | 

] SUFFERED her to do what ſhe de- 
fired, and Gaiety was reſtored betwiut 


us. We begun to examine her Dreſſes 
more particularly, till ſhe was call'd 


down into the Parlour ; ſhe defired me 
to go with her; but my dear Axa, can 
] have any Amuſement comparable to 
that of writing to thee ? Far from ſeek- 
| H 5 ing 
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ing any other, I am apprehenſive before- 
hand of the Diverſion intended for me. 

| CELINA is going to be married, 
and ſhe talks of taking me away with 
her, and would have me quit the Reli- 
gious Houſe, in order to live with her. 
But if I may be believed „ 
— > * » * Aza, my 
dear Aza, but with what an agreeable 
Surprize was my Letter interrupted ! 
I thought ! had for ever loſt the precious 
Ornaments of our ancient Splendor ; 1 
had even loſt all the Thoughts of them; 
but now I am ſurrounded with the Mag- 
nificence of Peru. I ſee it, J feel it, 
and ſcarce can believe my Hands and 
_. Eyes. 
WHiLlsT IJ was writing to thee, Ce- 
lina came into my Chamber, followed 
by four Men, bending under the Weight 


-of heavy Cheſts which they had on their 
Backs. They ſet them down and re- 
tired. F then imagin'd they had brought 
ſome new Preſents from Deterv#/le. I 


already murmur'd: to * when Ce- 
lina 


27 Prince Az A. 255 
ina giving me ſome Keys, faid, Zilia, 
open theſe Cheſts, they come from 
Aza; and don't be angry. 

TRUTH, which I affix inſeparably to 
thy Idea, did not leave me in the leaſt 
Doubt. I open'd haſtily, and my Sur- 
prize confirmed my Error, when I faw 
all that I beheld to be the Ornaments of 
the Temple of the Sun. 

A Conrus1on of Thoughts, mix'd 
with Sorrow and Joy, of Pleaſure and 
Regret, fill'd all my Heart. I threw 
myſelf proſtrate before the ſacred Re- 
mainders of our Worſhip and of our 
Altars; I covered them with reſpe&ful 
Kiſſes, watered them with my Tears, 
and could not be diſengaged from them: 
I even forgot that Celina was preſent, till. 
ſhe rouſed me from my Trance, by gi- 
ving me a Letter, which ſhe deſired me 
to read, 
 ST111 given up to my Error, I 
thought it came from thee, my Tranfſ- 
port redoubled ; but though I made it 
out with Trouble, I ſoon perceived that 
Os | it 
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it was Deter villes writing. It will be 
eaſter for me to copy it, my dear Aza, 
than to explain to thee the Senſe of it ! 
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Detervilles LETTER 
to Zilia. 


HOSE Treaſures are your's, 
fair Zilia, ſince J found them 
« 1n the Ship that carried you. Some 
« Diſputes that aroſe among the Crew, 
«« hindered me from diſpoſing of them 
till now. I would have preſented 


them myſelf to you; but the Uneaſi- 


«© neſs you diſcovered to my Siſter this 
Morning, would not permit me to 
follow my Inclination ; I could not 
too ſoon diſſipate your Fears, and I 


will all my Life long prefer your 


Satisfaction to my own.” 
F conyFess with a Bluſh, my dear 
_ that I was at that Inftant leſs 
ſenſible 
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ſenſible of Deterville's Generoſity than 
of my own Pleaſure, in being able to 
give him ſome Proofs of mine. 

IMMEDIATELY I ſet apart a Vaſe, 
which Chance, rather than. Avarice, had 
cauſed to fall into the Spaniards Hands. 
It was the ſame, my dear Aza, (my 
Heart knew it) which thy Lips touched 
on. that Day, when it was thy Pleaſure 
to taſte ſome Aca prepared by my 
Hands. Richer in this Treaſure than 
in all the reſt that was reſtored to me, 
I called the Men who had brought the 
Cheſts, and would have had them taken 
the Whole back again as a Preſent to 
Deterville; but Celina oppoſed my De- 
ſign. 

Ho unjuſt you are, Zilia ! what, 
would you, who were offended at a 
Trifle that was offered you, deſire my 
Brother to accept of immenſe Riches ? 
Obſerve Equity in your own Actions, if 
you would inſpire others with it. 


„Ata is a Liquor of the Indians, 
Tusk 


ere K 7‚—«— 
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neſs which tranſported me. 
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Tus Words ſtruck me, and I per- 
ceived there was more of Pride and 


Vengeance, than of Generoſity in the 


Action. How near-do the Vices and 
Virtues approach each other! J con- 


feſſed my Fault, and aſked Celina's Par- 
don; but what afflicted me moſt was, 
the Conſtraint ſhe laid me under to en- 
deavour not to repair what I had done, 
Don't puniſh me, ſaid I, with a timo- 


rous Air, as much as I deſerve Diſdain 


not to accept of a few Specimens of 
the Workmanſhip of our unfortunate 
Country : You have no need of them, 
and my Requeſt ought not to give you 


Offence. 


Waits I ſpoke, ! obſerved that 
Celina looked attentively at ſome gol- 
den Shrubs with Birds and Inſects on 
them of excellent Workmanſhip : I in- 
ſtantly made her a Preſent of them, to- 


gether with a ſmall Silver Baſket fill'd 


with Flowers and Shells moſt curiouſly 
imitated. She accepted it with a Good- 


T AFTER - 
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I AFTERWARDS Choſe out ſeveral 
Idols of the Nations * conquer'd by thy 
Anceſtors, and a ſmall Statue, f repre- 
fenting a Virgin of the Sun; to thoſe ! 
added a Tyger, a Lyon, and other cou- 
ragious Animals, and beſought her to 
ſend them to Deterville. Write to him 
then, ſaid ſhe, with a Smile ; without a 
Letter from you, the Preſent will not 
be well received. 

I was too well ſatisfied to refuſe any 
thing, and wrote all my Gratitude dic- 
tated to me; and when Celina was gone 
out, I diſtributed ſmall Preſents to her 


China and mine; and put others aſide 
for my Writing Maſter. *Twas then 


The Incas cauſed the Idols of the People they 
conquered to be depoſited in the Temple of the 
Sun, after they had conform'd to the Worſhip of 
the Country. They had Idols alſo themſelves, the 
Incas Huyna having conſulted that of Rimaca. See 
the Hiſtory of the Iacas. 

+ The Incas adorned their Houſes with Statues 
of Gold of all Magnitudes, even to a Gigantick 


Size. 
g that 


#. 
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chat 1 enjoy d the delicious Pleaſure of 


being able to give. 
I p1p not this without Choice, my 


dear Aza; all that comes from thee, 


whatever has an intimate Relation with 


the Remembrance of thee, is not gone 
out of my Hands. 

Tux Golden Chair, * which was kept 
in the Temple, for the Viſiting Days of 
the Capa Ince, thy Auguſt Father, placed 
in a Corner of my Apartment, in Form 
of a Throne, repreſents to me thy Gran- 


deur, and the Majeſty of thy Rank. 


The great Figure of the Sun, which J 
myſelf ſaw torn from the Temple by 
the perfidious Spantards, ſuſpends over 
it, excites my Veneration. I fell down 


before it, and adore it in my Mind, 


while my Heart belongs all to thee. 
TRE two Palm Trees, which thou 

gaveſt to the Sun as an Offering and a 

Pledge of the Faith thou hadſt ſworn 


to me, placed on the two Sides of the 


The Incas never fit but on Chairs of maſſy 
Throne, 
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call'd Mais, of which they made whole Fields. 
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Throne, continually revive in my Mind 
thy tender and affectionate Vows. 

FLOWERS, Birds, difpoſed with 
Symetry in all the Corners of my Apart- 
ment, form in Miniature the Image of 
thoſe magnificent Gardens, where J have 
ſo often entertained myſelf with thy 
Idea. 

My contented Eyes can fix on no 
Part without calling to mind thy Love, 
my Joy, my Bliſs; in a Word, all that 
will conſtitute the Life of my Life. 


eee. 
LTR 


T was in Vain, my dear Aza, that I 
endeavoured by Prayers, Complaints 
and Remonſtrances, to avoid quitting 
the Religious Houſe : I have been oblig'd 


It has already been remarked, that the Gar- 
dens of the Temple, and of the Royal Palace, 
were fill'd with all Sorts of Imitations in Gold and 
Silver. The Peruvians imitated even to the Herb 


to 
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to give way to Celina's Importunities, and 
we have been now three Days in the 
Country, where her Marriage was cele- 
brated at our firſt Arrival. 

Wäuar Pains, what Regret, what 
-Grief, did I not feel, on my abandon- 
ing the dear precious Ornaments of my 
Solitude! Alas! ſcarce had I Time to 
enjoy them; and I ſee nothing here 
which can make me Amends for what 
J have loſt! | 

TAI Joy and Pleafure with which 
every one here ſeems intoxicated, are ſo 
far from diverting and amuſing me, that 
they make me remember with greater 
Sorrow, the peaceable Days I ſpent in 
Writing to thee, or at leaſt in thinking 
of thee. , 

Tx: Diverſions of this Country ap- 
pear to me as affected and as unnatu- 
ral as their Manners; they conſiſt in a 
violent Gaity, expreſſed by loud Laugh- 
ters, in which the Soul ſeems to take 


no Part; of inſipid Games, in which 


Money makes all the Pleaſure; or elſe 
in 


LE 
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in Converſations ſo frivolous, and in 
which the ſame Things are continually 
repeated, that they rather reſemble the 
Chattering of Birds than the Diſcourſe 
of thinking Beings. 

TRE young Men, who are here in 
great Numbers, were at firſt very buſy 
in following, and in ſeeming to take 
Notice of me only; but whether the 
Coldneſs of my Converſation diſguſted 
them, or that my little Reliſh for their 
Entertainments made them weary of 
taking Pains to recommend their Ser- 
vices ; two Days only were ſufficient to 
make them forget me, and delivered me 
from their importunate Notice. 

TRE Propenſity of the French carries 
them ſo naturally to Extreams, that 
Deterville, though exempt from a great 
Part of the Faults of his Nation, does 
yet participate of this. 

Nor contented with keeping the Pro- 
miſe he had made me, of not ſpeaking 
his Sentiments any more to me, he with 
remarkable Caution avoids ſtaying where 

8 I am 
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I am preſent ; ſo that tho* we are obli- 
ged to ſee one another continually, I 
have not yet found an Opportunity of 
talking with him. 

By the Sorrow that oppreſſes him, 
amidſt of the publick Joy, I can eaſily 
perceive, that in this Shineſs he com- 
mits a Violence on himſelf, Perhaps I 
ought to be obliged to him for it; but 
I have ſo many Queſtions to aſk him 
about thy Departure from Spain, thy 
Arrival here, and other ſuch intereſting 
Subjects, that I cannot pardon, tho* I am 
forced to approve his Conduct. I de- 
fire violently to oblige him to ſpeak to 
me, but the Dread of reviving his Com- 
plaints and Sorrow prevents my doing 
it. 

C ELINA. entirely taken up with 
her new Spouſe, affords me no Relief; 
and the reſt of the Company are not 
agreeable to me. Thus alone, in the 
Midſt of a tumultuous Afembly, I 
have no Amuſement but my Thoughts, 
which are all addreſſed to thee; my dear 

Aza, 
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Axa, | thou ſhalt ever be the ſole Confi- 


dent of my Heart, my Pleaſure, and 
my Felicity. 
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LETT na 


WAS much to blame, my dear 

Axa, in deſiring fo earneſtly a Con- 
verſation with Deterville. He has 
ſaid but too much to me, tho' I difown 
the Trouble he has excited in my Soul, 
it is not yet effaced. 

I x xow not what Kind of Impati- 
ence was ſuperadded Yeſterday to my 
uſual Melancholy; the World, and the 
Noiſe of it, become more troubleſome 
than ordinary to me. Even the tender 
Satisfaction of Celina and her Huſband, 
and every Thing that I ſaw, inſpired 
me with an Indignation bordering on 
Contempt. Aſhamed of finding ſuch 
unjuſt Sentiments in my Heart, I en- 

deavoured 
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deavoured to hide the Perplexity they 
cauſed me, in the moſt retired Part of 
the Garden. 

Scarce had I ſet me down at the 
Foot of a Tree, before the Tears invo- 
luntarily flow'd down my Cheeks, with 
my Face hid betwixt my Hands ; I was 
buried in ſo profound a Reveri, that 
Deterville was on his Knees by my Side 
before I perceived him. 

Bx not offended Zilia, ſaid * tis 
Chance has brought me to your Feet; 
J was not looking for you. Weary of 
the Tumult, I was coming to enjoy my 
Sorrow in Peace. I perceiv'd you, and 
ſtruggled with myſelf to keep at a Di- 
ſtance from you; but I am too unhappy 
to continue ſo without ſome Relief. In 
Pity to myſelf I drew near; I ſaw your 
Tears flow, and was no longer Maſter 
of my Heart ; but if you command me 
to fly from you I will obey. Can you 
do it Zilia? Am I odious to you? No, 


faid I, far from it, fit down, I am glad 


to 
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to have an Opportunity: of ſpeaking to 
you ſince your laſt Benefits, 

Lr us not talk of them, interrupt- 
ed he briſkly ; but hear me, reply'd I; 
to be entirely generous, you mult liften 
to Acknowledgments. I have not ſpo- 
ken to you ſince you reſtored to me the 
precious Ornaments of the Temple from 
whence I was forced away. Perhaps in 
my Letter to you I badly expreſs the 
dentiments that ſuch an Exceſs of Good- - 
neſs inſpired me with ; but I will 
Alas! interrupted he again, what Com- 
fort. does Acknowledgments bring to a 
wretched Heart? Thanks are the Com- 
panion of Indifference, and too often 
allied with Hatred.. | 

WHarT is this you dare think ? cried 
I, Ah Deterville ! how many Reproaches 
ſhould I have to make you, if you was 
not ſo much to be pitied ! Far from 
hating you, ever ſince I ſaw you, I have 
depended on you with leſs Repugnance 
than on the Spaniards. Your Gentleneſs 
and kind Behaviour have made me all 
along 
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along deſire to gain your Friendſhip, in 
Proportion as I ſaw farther into your 
Character. I am confirmed in the Opi- 
nion that you deſerve all mine, and 
without mentioning the extream Obli- 
gations I am under to you, (ſince my 
Acknowledgments diſpleaſe you) how 
could I help entertaining the Sentiments 
which are ſo juſtly your Due. 

Your Virtues alone I found worthy 
of the Simplicity of ours; a Child of 
the Sun, would be honoured by your 
Sentiments ; your Reaſon is like that of 
Nature : How many Motives had I then 
to eſteem you? Even the Nobleneſs of 
your Figure, and every Thing about 
you pleaſes me; for Friendſhip has Eyes 
as well as Love. Heretofore, after a 
ſhort Abſence, you neyer came to me 
again, but I felt a Sort of Serenity ex- 
panded over my Heart. Why have you 
changed thoſe innocent Pleaſures into 
Pains and Anxieties ? 

Your Reaſon now appears but in 
rf and I am continually afraid of 

theſe 
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theſe Sallies. The Sentiments you enter- 
tain me with, lay a Reſtraint on the Ex- 
preſſions of mine, and deprive me of the 
Pleaſure of deſcribing to you, without 
any Diſguiſe, the Charms I ſhould taſte 
in your Friendſhip, if you did not your- 
ſelf diſturb the Sweetneſs of -it. You 
even take from me the delicate Plea- 
ſure of looking on my Benefactor ; your 
Eyes perplex mine, and I no longer 
obſerve in them that agreeable Tran- 
quility which uſed ſometimes to pene- 
trate my very Soul. Your conſtant and 
ſettled Melancholy reproaches me eter- 
nally with being the Cauſe of it., Ah! 
Deterville, how unjuſt are you, if you 
think you ſuffer alone. 

Mu dear Zilia, cried he, (kiſſing my 
Hands with Ardour) what an Addi- 
tion does your Kindneſs and Frankneſs 
of Speech make to my Sorrow ! What 
a Treaſure would the Poſſeſſion of ſuch a 
Heart as your's be! But with what ag- 
gravating Deſpair do you make me ſen- 
ſible of the Loſs of it. 

| I CHARM- 
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ChaRMINO Zilia, continued he, how 
great is your Power? Was it not enough 
to convert me from the moſt carelef; 
Indifference to Love, from Indolence to 


Fury, but you muſt ſtill vanquiſh me? 
Can I bear this? Yes, faid I; this Ef. 


fort is worthy of your noble Heart; an 
Action fo juſt and generous elevates 
you above Mortals. But can I ſurvive 


it? reſumed he, ſorrowfully. Do not 


hope however, that I ſhall ſerve as 2 
Victim to the Triumph of your Love. 
J will go far from you, and adore your 
Idea, which ſhall be the bitter Nouriſh- 
ment of my Soul. I will love you and 
ſee you no more. Oh] but at leaſt do 
not forget * 
Tux riſing Sobs choak'd his Speech, 
and he haſtily endeavoured to conceal 
the Tears which flow'd down his Face. 
Equally affected with his Generoſity and 
his Grief, I ſhed ſome Tears myſelf, and 


took one of his Hands in both mine. 


No, faid I, you ſhall not leave me. 


Let me ſtill keep my Friend, and be you 
ſatisfied 
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ſatisfied with the Sentiments which I 
ſhall always have for you. I love you 
almoſt as much as I do Aza, but I can- 
not love you in the ſame Manner as I 
do him. 

CRUEL Zilia, cried he with Tran- 
ſports, will you always accompany your 
Goodneſs with ſuch cutting Stroakes ? 
Muſt a mortal Paſſion continually de- 
ſtroy the Charm that you convey in all 
your Words? How ſenſeleſs am I, to 


be bewitch'd by their Sweetneſs ! To 
what ſhameful Humility do I degrade 


myſelf ! But *tis over, I recover myſelf, 
added he, with a firm Tone. Farewell, 
you will ſoon fee Aza, may he not make 
you feel Torments like thoſe which prey 
on me; may he be ſuch as you deſire 
him, and worthy of your Heart. 

Tuo can'ſt not conceive, my dear 
Aza, what an Alarm the Air he pro- 
nounced theſe Words in gave to my 
Soul. I could not guard againſt the 
Suſpicions which came crowding into 
my Mind. 1 did not doubt, but De- 

I 2 terville 
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terville was better informed than he cared 
to appear, and had conceal'd from me 
ſome Letters he had received from Spain, 
In ſhort, ( ſhall I dare pronounce it?) 
I ſuſpected that thou wert unfaithful. 

I ENTREATED' him, in the ſtrongeſt 
Manner, to tell me the Truth ; but all 
that I could get out of him, amounted 
only to looſe Conjectures, which had 
an equal Tendency to confirm, as to 
deſtroy my Fears. 

HoweEveER, reflecting upon the In- 
conſtancy of Men, the Dangers of Ab- 
ſence, and the Facility with which thou 
hadſt chang'd thy Religion, remain'd 
deeply engrav'd upon my Mind. 

Now did. my Love for the firſt 
Time, become to me a painful Senti- 
ment; now was I for the firſt Time 
afraid of loſing thy Heart. Axa, if it 
were true, thou didſt not love me, I 
with that my Death had ſeparated us, 
rather than thy Inconſtancy | 

N o, it muſt be his own Deſpair that 
ſuggeſted to Deterville theſe frightful 

Ideas, 


— 
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Ideas. Ought not his Trouble and Di- 
ſtraction to convince me of it? Should 
not his Self-Intereſt, which makes him 
ſpeak, be call'd in Queſtion by me? 
It was ſo, my dear Aza, and my Re- 
fentment turn'd all againſt him. T 
treated him roughly, and he quitted me 
in a deſperate Fury. 
ALas! was I leſs deſperate than he? 
What Torments did: I not ſuffer before 
I recovered again the Repoſe of my 


Heart? Is it yet well confirmed ? Aza, 


F love thee tenderly, and canſt thou for- 
get me? 


KKK 


HY Journey, my dear Aza, ſeems 
to me very long. How ardently 
do I deſire thy Arrival! Time has diſ- 
ſipated my Inquietudes, and I look on 
them now as a Dream, of which the Sight 
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of the Day has effaced the Impreſſion. 
I accuſe myſelf of a Crime in having 
ſuſpected thee, and my Repentance re- 
doubles my Tenderneſs; it has almoſt 


rooted out my Compaſſion for Deter- 


ville's Pains. I cannot pardon him for 
the ill Opinion he ſeems to have of thee, 
and I have leſs Regret than ever, in 
being, as it were, ſeparated from him. 

Wx have been at Paris a Fortnight ; 
and I live with Czliza in her Huſband's 


Houſe, which is fo diſtant from that of 


Deterville, that I am not obliged to ſee 
him every Hour. He often comes hi- 
ther to eat; but Celina and I live toge- 
ther in ſuch a Hurry, that he has not 
Leaſure to ſpeak with me in private. 


S1iNCE our Return, we employ Part 


of the Day in the tireſome Work of 


Dreſſing ourſelves, and the reſt, in what 


they call here paying Viſits. 


TxxSsE two Occupations would ſeem 
to me as fruitleſs as they are fatiguing, 
if the latter did not procure me the 
Means of informing myſelf more par- 

ticularly 


ee Kt. 


Beauty of our Faces and Shapes, the 
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gicularly of the Cuſtoms of the Coun- 
Ar my Arrival in France, not un- 
derſtanding the Language, I could judge 
of Things only by the Outſide. As 1 
kad little Inſtructions in the Religious 
Houſe, I found the Country turn'd to 
no better Account, where I ſaw only a 
particular Society, with which I was too 
much tired to examine it. It is here 
only, that by converſing with what they 
call the great World, I ſee the whale 
Nation. 
Taz Viſits, or Deveirs, that we pay, 


conſiſt in going to as many Houſes as 


poſſible, there to give and receive a re- 
ciprocal Tribute of Praiſes upon the 


Excellence of our Taſte, and the judi · 
cious Choice of our Dreſs. 
I was not long before I diſcover'd 


the Reaſon that made them take ſo much 


Pains to acquire this Homage: I found 
out that there is a Neceſſity of receiving 
in Perſon this momentary Incenſe ; for 

I 4 ng 
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no ſooner does any diſappear, but ſhe 
takes another Form. The Charms that 
were found in her that goes out, ſerve 
only to make a contemptuous Compa- 
riſon, in order to eſtabliſn the Perfecti- 
ons of her who comes in. | 
CENSVURE is the reigning Taſte of 
the Frencb, as Incoherence is the Cha- 
racter of the Nation. In their Books 
you find the general Criticiſm of human 
Manners, and in their Converſation that 
of every particular Perſon, provided he 
or ſhe be abſent. 
Wuar they call the Mode, has not 
altered the ancientUſage of faying freely 
all the Ill they can of others, and ſome- 
times even more than they think. Peo- 
ple of the beft Behaviour follow the 
Cuſtom, and are diſtinguiſf'd only by 
a formal Apology they Anke for their 
Frankneſs and Love of Fruth, which 
once over, they reveal the Faults, the 
Ridicules, and even the Vices of others, 
without Scruple, not „r Ne even e 
or Friends, l ; 
is 5 As 
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As the Sincerity which the French 

uſe to one another is without Bounds, - 
one need have neither Eloquence to be 
lieard, nor Probity to be believed. Every 
Thing is ſaid, every Thing is received, 
with the ſame Levity. 
Fer I would not have thee think, 
my dear Aza, that the French in gene- 
ral are born with bad Inclinations ; I 
ſhould be more unjuſt than they, if I 
left you in ſuch an Error. 

NaTvRALLY ſuſceptible. of virtuous 
Sentiments, I never ſaw one of them 
that was not melted. at, the Hiſtory they 
oblige me often to give them, of the 
Rectitude of our Hearts, the Candour 
of our Sentiments, and the Sim plicity 
of our Manners. If they lived among 
us, they would become Virtuous; but 
Examples and Cuſtoms are the Tyrants 
by which they are ſway'd. 

A Man of good Senſe ſpeaks ill of 
the Abſent, dean he would not be 
deſpiſed by thoſe who are preſent; and 
n would be Honeſt, Humane, and 
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without Pride, if they were not afraid of 
being Ridiculous through ſuch Qualities, 
as would make him a Model of Per- 
tection, if he dared exert them, and 
aſſume his juſt Merit. 
IV a Word, my dear Aa, their Vices 
are Artificial as well as their Virtues, 
and the Frivolouſneſs of their Characters, 
permits them to be but imperfectly what 
they are. Like the Play-Things that 
are given to. Children, theſe whimſical 
People ſhew only a feint Reſemblance 
of the thinking Being they ſhould ap- 
pear. You have Weight, Softneſs, Co- 
Jour, and upon the Whole, a fair Out- 
ſide without any. real Value. Accord- 
ingly they are eſteem'd by other Nations 
as the pretty Trifle. of Society only. 
Good Senſe ſmiles at their genteel Air, 
and coldly . them in * —P 
Place. 
H Are, my dear Axa, the Nation 
Which has Nature only for its Guide, 
Truth for its Mover, and Virtue for its ? 


F. 
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LETTER XXXI. 


T7 is not ſurpriſing, my dear As, 
that Incoherence is a Conſequenee 
of the airy Character of the French; 
but I cannot be enough ſurprized that 
they, with as much or more Penetra+ 
tion than any other Nation, ſeemed not: 
to perceive the ſhocking Contradictions. 
which Foreigners remark in chem at the 
firſt Sight. 
 AMonoe the great Number of thoſe- 
which ſtrike me every Day, I do not 
ke any one that more diſhonours their 
Underſtanding, than their Manner of. 
Fhinking with Regard toWomen. They- 
reſpect them, my. dear Aza, and: at the 
fame Time deſpiſe. them: with equal. 
Tre firſt Law of their Politeneſs or 
Virtue, {1 do. not know they have any: 
| bother) 
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other) regards Women, A Man of the 
higheſt Rank owes the utmoſt Com- 
 plaiſince to a Woman of the vileſt Con- 
| dition, and would bluſh for Shame, and 
think himfelf ridiculous” in, the higheſt 
Degree, if he offered her any perſonal 
Inſult, And yet a Man of the leaſt . 
Conſideration and Credit, may deceive | 
and betray a Woman of Merit, and 
blacken her. Reputation,” without fear of 
either Blame or Puniſhment. ,,' | 
II I was not aſſured} that thou wilt 
be ſoon a Judge of theſe Things thy 
ſelf, ſcarce ſhould I. dare point to thee 
ſuch Contraſts as the Simplicity of our 
Minds cannot without Pain conceive. 
Docile to the Notiens of Nature, our 
Genius proceeds no farther-:- We have 
found that the Strength and Courage 
of one Sex, indicates that it ought to 
be the Support and Defence of the other, 
and our Laws are conformable to this 
Diſcovery *®. Here, far from compar” | 


FA E 


| a * The 3 Laws excuſe, the Women from 
| ; al 1 bodily Labour. 
| ſionating 


70 Prince KZ a. 281 
- fionating the Weakneſs of Women, thoſe 
of the common People tied down to 
hard Labour, have no Relief, either 
from their Huſbands or the Laws. 
Thoſe of a more elevated Rank are the. 
Prey, either of the Seduction or Malice 
of Men, Have no Recompence for their 
Perfidies, except a Shew of merely ima- 
ginary outſide Reſpect, which is always 
followed by. the moſt biting Satyr. 
FPERFECTLY well perceived, when 
T firſt converſed in the World here, that 
the habitual Cenſure of the Natior falls 
principally upon tlie Women, and that the 
Men do not deſpiſe one another, with- 
out ſome Caution or Reſerve. I looked 
for the Cauſe of this in their good Qua- 
lities, when an Accident revealed it to 
me among their Defects. 

In all the Houſes, we have entered, 
tor two Days paſs'd, we have been told 
of the Death of a young Man killed by 
one of his Friends; and this barbarous 
Action is approved of, for no other 
| - _Reaſon,, 


* 
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Reaſon, but becauſe the Dead had ſpo- 
ken to the Diſadvantage of the Living. 
Txrrs new Extravagance ſeemed of 
ſo ſerious a Nature, as to deſerve my 
exacteſt Enquiry. Upon Information, 
my dear Aza, I learn'd, that a Man is 
obliged to expoſe his Life, to take away 
that of another, if he hears that this 
other has been. talking againſt him ; or 
baniſh himſelf from Society, if he re- 
fuſes to take ſo cruel: a Vengeance. 1 
wanted to be told no. more, in order to 
form a. clear Idea of what I fought. 
It is certain. that the Men, naturally) 
- Cowards, without Shame and without 
Remorſe, were only afraid of. corporal 
Puniſhment. And if the Women were 
authorized to puniſh the Outrages offer'd 
to them in the ſame Manner, as the Men. 
are obliged. to: revenge the ſlighteſt In- 
ſult offered to. them, ſuch Perſons as. 
we ſee now well received in Society, 
would not be ſo any longer. The 
Slanderer muſt retire into a Deſart, and 


there hide his Malice and his Shame. 
| But 
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But Cowards have nothing to fear, and 
have too well founded this Abuſe, to 
ſee it ever aboliſhed. 

Iu pu DbEN CE and Effrontery are the 
frſt Sentiments that the Men are inſpird 
with: Timidity, Gentleneſs, and Pa- 
tience are the ſole Vertues that are cul- 
tivated in the Women: How then are 
they to avoid being the Victims of Im- 


punity. 


O! my dear Axa, let not the brilliant 


Vices of a. Nation, otherwiſe charming, 
give us a Diſguſt for the natural Simpli- 
city of our Manner! Let us not for- 
get, the Obligation. thou. art under to 
be my Example, my Guide, and my 
Support in the Path of. Virtue; I, the 
Duties that Ilie under, to.preferve thy 
Eſteem and thy Love; by imitating my 
Model, even by ſurpaſſing it if poſſible, 
and meriting a: Reſpect founded on Vir-. 
tue, and no frivolous. Cuſtom. 


LETTER 
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LET T ER XXXII. 


UR Viſits and Fatigues, my dear 

Aza,. could not end more agreea- 
bly. What a delicious Day did I ſpend 
Yeſterday ! how pleaſing are the new 
Obligations which Deterville and his Siſ. 
ter confer upon me, and how dear will 
they be to me, when I can partake them 
with thee.. 

AFTER two Days Reſt, we fat out 
Yeſterday Morning from Paris, Celina, 
her Brother, her Huſhand and myſelf, 
to go, as ſhe ſaid, to pay a Viſit, to one 
of the beſt of her Friends. The Jour- 
ney was not long, and we arrived early 
in the Day, at a Country Seat, the Si- 
tuation and Avenues. of which, , appear- 
ed to me admirable. But what aſtoniſh'd 
me at the gong in was, to find all the 
a Doors 


me, f ĩ i MP A” . 
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Doors open, and not to meet a ſingle 
Perſon. 

Tux Houſe, too pretty to be aban- 
doned, too ſmall to hide the People, 
which ſhould inhabit it, ſeemed to me 
a Kind of Enchantment. I was diverted 
with the Thoughts, and aſk'd Celina if 
we were in the Dwelling of one of thoſe 
Fairies, of whom fhe had made me read 
the Hiſtory, where the Miſtrefs of the 
Manſion and her Domeſticks | were all 


_ mvilible. 


Tou ſhall ſee the Miſtreſs, anſwer'd 
the; but as important Buſineſs has cal- 
led her away for the whole Day, ſhe 
has charged me to prevail on you to do 
the Honours of the Houſe during her 
Abſence, I came readily into the Joke, 
and put on a {ſerious Air, to copy the 


Compliments which IJ had heard made 


on the like Occaſions. They told me 
T acquitted myſelf of it pretty well. 
AFTER amuſing ourſelves for ſome 


Time in this Manner, Celina ſaid, This 


Politeneſs would be ſufficient to give us 
a good 
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2 good Reception at Paris; but, Ma- 
dam, ſomething more muſt be done in 
the Country. Will you not be pleaſed 
to aſk us to Dinner? 

Uyron this Head, faid I, I am not 
knowing enough to give you Satisfac- 
tion, and I begin to fear your Friend 
has relied too much on my Care. I 
know a Remedy for that, anſwer'd 
Calina, if you will only take the Pains 
to write your Name, you ſhall ſee that 
it is not ſo difficult as you imagine to 

treat us well, You give me a very 
great Comfort, ſaid I, let me then write 
immediately. 
I nap no fooner pronounced the 
Words, but I ſaw a Man coming in, 
dreſſed in black, with a Standiſh in his 
Hand, and Paper already written upon. 
It was placed before me, and J wrote 
my Name where I was directed. | 
Arx that Inſtant came another well- 
looking Man, who invited us in the 


uſual Manner to attend him into the 


Dining Room. 
| We 


— 


8 *» == Ae W £@_ FA 8 4 


To Prince AZAa. 287 


Wir found there a Table covered with 
equal Propriety and Magnificence : 
Scarce were we ſeated, when a Concert 
of delightful Muſick began to be heard 
in the next Room. Nothing in ſhorg 
was wanting that could render a Repaſt 
agreeable. Deterville himſelf ſeemed to 
have forgot his Melancholy, in order to 
make us merry; he expreſſed his Paſſion 
to me in a thouſand Ways, and always 
in a pleaſant Tone, without either Come 
plaints or Reproaches. 

Tux Day was ſerene, and, with com- 
mon Conſent, we agreed to take a Walk 
when we roſe from Table. We found 
the Gardens much more extenſive than 
the Houſe ſeemed to promiſe z Art and 
Symetry made themſelves admired, by 
uniting themſelves to render the Charms 
of ſimple Nature more tranſporting. 

Ar the End of our Walk was a Wood 
which terminates this fine Garden: 
There ſitting. all four of us, on a de- 
lightful Turf, we begun already that 
Reveri which natural Beauties inſpire; 

when 
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when through the Trees we ſaw coming 
on one Side, a Company of Peaſants 
properly Ureſſed' after their Manner, pre- 
ceeded by ſome Inſtruments of Muſick ; 
and on the other Side, a Company of 
young Women, dreſſed in White, their 
Heads adorned with the Flowers of the 
Fields, ſinging, in a ruſtick but melo- 
dious Manner, Songs, in which, to my 
Surprize, T heard my TIRE often re· 
peated. 

My Aftoniſhment was much greater, 
when the two Companies being come up 
to us, the moſt diſtinguiſhed Man quit- 
ted the reſt, and kneeling on one of his 

Knees, preſented to me, in a large Ba- 

fon, ſeveral Keys, with- a Compliment 
- which my Perplexity did not ſuffer me 
to underſtand thoroughly : I only com- 
prehended in it, that being the Chief of 
the Villagers in that Part of the Coun- 
try, he came to do me Homage in Qua- 
tity of their Sovereign; and preſented 
me with the Keys of the Houſe of 
which I was alſo the Miſtreſs. 


As 
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As ſoon as he had ended his Ha- 
rangue, he retired to make Room for 
the prettieſt of the Damſels: She pre- 


ſented me with a Bundle of Flowers, 


adorned with Ribbans, which ſhe ac- 
companied alſo with a ſhort Diſcourſe, 
in my Praiſe, delivered with a good 
Grace. 

I was too mh confuſed, my dear 
Aa, to anſwer Eulogies which I ſo lit- 
tle deſerved, otherwiſe every Thing that 
happened had an Air ſo reſembling the 
Truth, that many Times I could not help 
believing, what nevertheleſs I thought 
incredible. This Thought produced an 
infinite Number of others, and my 
Mind was ſo engaged, that it was im- 
poſſible for me to ſpeak a Word. If 


my Confuſion was diverting to the Com- 


pany, it was not ſo to myſelf. 


DETERVILLE was the firſt who 


took Pity of me; he made a Sign to 
his Siſter, who, after having given 
ſome Pieces of Gold to the Lads and 
Laſſes, and told them, that theſe _ 

e 
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che earneſt of my Kindneſs towards 
chem, aroſe, and propoſed to take a 
Turn into the Wood, I followed her 
with Pleafure, mtending to have re- 
proached her heartily for the Diſorder 
the had put me into; but I had not 
Time to do it; for ſcarce had we taken 
half a Dozen Steps, before ſhe ſtopped, 
and looking on me with a ſmiling Coun- 
tenance, confeſs, Zilia, ſaid ſhe, that 
you are very angry with me, and that 
you will be more fo, when I have told 
you, that this Land and this Houſe do 
in Truth belong to you. 

To me? cried I, ah! Celina, whether 
or no this be an Affront, or a Joke, you 
carry it too far! Hear me, ſaid ſhe, 
more ſeriouſly ; if your Brother has diſ- 
poſed of Part of your Treaſures to pur- 
chaſe it, and inſtead of the diſagreeable 
Formalities that would have been neceſ- 
ſary, reſerved to you only the Surprize 
when the Thing is done, will you hate 
us for it? Can't you pardon us for hav- 
ing procured you, at all Events, ſuch 

a Dwel- 
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a Dwelling as you have appeared to 
like? and for having ſecured to you an 
independent Life ? You, this Morning, 
ſigned the authentick Deed, thar puts 
you in Poſſeſſion of both. Murmur at 
us as much as you pleaſe, added ſhe, 
ſmiling, if nothing of all this is agree- 
able to you. | 

O! my amiable Friend! cried I, 
throwing myſelf at her Feet, I have 
too lively a Senſe of your generous 
Cares, to be able to expreſs my Ac- 
knowledgments. Thoſe» few Words 
were all I could utter, my fecret Wifhes 
having before been to have ſuch an In- 
dependence, Melting in rapturous 
Tranſports, while I reflected on the 
Pleaſure I ſhould have in confecrating to 
thee this charming Abode, the Multi- 
tude of my Sentiments ftifled the Ex- 
preſſion of them. I embraced Celina, 
who returned my Carreſſes with an equal 
Tenderneſs; and after having given me 
Time to recover myſelf, we returned to 
her Brother and her Huſband, 
TRrov- 
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TrxouBLE ſeized me again, when I 
approached Deterville, and cauſed. a freſh 
Perplexity in my Expreſſions. I gave 
him my Hand, which he kiſſed, without 

_ expreſſing a Word, and turn'd aſide. to 
hide his Tears which he could not con- 
tain, and which I took for a Sign of 
his Satisfaction on ſeeing me ſo content- 
ed. I. Was ſo moved myſelf, as to ſhed 
ſome Tears likewiſe. Celina's Huſband, 
leſs concerned than we at what had 
paſſed, ſoon turned the Converſation” 
again into a pleaſant Vein; he com- 
plimented me on my new Dignity, and 
prevailed on me to return the Houſe, in 
order, as he ſaid, to examine the De- 

fects of it, and to ſhew Deteruille, that 
his Taſte was not ſo good as he flatter'd 
himſelf. 

SHALL I confeſs to thee, my dear 
Aza, that every Thing, in our Way, 
ſeemed now to put on a new Form; the 
Flowers appeared to me more beautiful, 

the Trees more verdant, and the Sym- 
metry of the Garden better laid out. 
| I Fours 


To Prince AZA. 293 


I FounD the Houſe more agree- 
able, more rich in the Furniture,. and 
the ſmalleſt Trifle became now a Mat- 
ter of Concern to me. 

IRAN through the Apartments in 
fuch a Rapture of Joy, that I did not 
examine any Thing minutely ; the only 


Place I ſtopp'd at, was a Room mode- 


rately large, ſurrounded with Caſes cu- 
riouſly wrought, covered with Gold, in 


which were a great Number of Books of 


all Colours, of all Forms, and admira- 


bly neat. I was ſo enchanted, that I 


thought I could not have left them, till 
I had read them all; but Celina pull'd 
me away, and put me in Mind of a 
golden Key which Deterville had given 
me. We endeavoured to make Uſe of 
it, but our Trouble would have proved 
uſeleſs, if he had not ſhewn us the Door 
it was to open, which was fo artifici- 
ally concealed in the Wainſcot, that it 
had been impoſſible to diſcover it with- 
out knowing the Secret. 
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IorEN'p it haſtily, and ſtood Mo- 
tionleſs at the Sight of the Magnificence 
it contained. 

Ir was a Cloſet all brilliant with 
Glaſſes and Painting; the Ground of the 
Wainſcot was green, adorned with Fi- 
gures extremely well deſign'd, and imi- 
tating Part of the Sports and Ceremo- 
nies of the City of the Sun, and.in 

the Manner I had related them to De- 


terville. 
ViRGINS were there ſeen, repreſent- 


1 in a thouſand Places, and in the 
ſame Dreſs I had on when I came to 
France; and I was alſo told that mw 
were like me. 

T x x Ornaments of the Temple, 
which I had left at the religious Houſe, 
ſupported by gilt Piramids, adorned 
all the Corners of this magnificent Ca- 
binet. The Figure of the Sun ſuſpend- 
ed in the Middle of a Ceiling, painted 
with the moſt beautiful Colours of the 
Heavens, compleated by its Luſtre, the 


Embelliſhment of as charming Soli- 
tude, 
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tude, and comodious Movables ſuited to- 


the Paintings, rendered the whole deli- 
cious. 

In examining more nearly, what I 
was overjoy'd to find again, I perceived 
that the golden. Chair was wanting ; 
though I avoided ſpeaking of it, Deter- 
ville gueſſed my Thoughts, and ſeized 
that Moment to expreſs himſelf : You 
ſearch in Vain, ſaid he, fair Zilia, the 
Inca's Chair, by a magical Power, is 
transformed into a Houſe, a Garden, 
and an Eſtate : If I have not employed 
my own Science, in this Metamorphoſes, 
it was not without Sorrow ; but I found 
it neceſſary to reſpect your Delicacy. 


See here, added he, (opening a Beaufet 


that was dextrouſly ſunk into the Wall) 
theſe are the Remainders of the magical 
Operation. At theſe Words he ſhew'd 
me a ſtrong Box of Pieces of Gold, all 


of the French Currency. You know, 


continued he, that this is not one of the 
leaſt neceſſary Things among us, there- 
fore I thought it my Duty to preſerve a 
ſmall Proviſion of it for you, 
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Thanks, and the Admiration I was in 
of ſo many preventing Cares, when Ce- 
Ana interrupted me, and led me into a 
Room by the Side of the Cloſet. I 
would, ſaid ſhe, ſhew you the Power 
of my Art alſo. Then ſhe opened ſome 
very large Drawers, full of rich Silks, 
Linens, and Ornaments ; in a Word, of 
whatever is worn in the Dreſs of Wo- 
men, all in ſuch Plenty, that I could not 
help laughing, and aſking Celina how 
many Years ſhe deſired me. to live, to 
make Uſe of ſo many Things? As long 
as I and my Brother ſhall live, anſwered 
ſhe. For my Part, reply'd I, I deſire 
you may both live as long- as I love 
you, then I am ſure you will not die 

before me. 

A 3s I ended theſe Words, we returned 
into the Temple of the Sun, (which is 
the Name they gave to this wonderful 
Cloſet) and having at laſt Freedom of 
Utterance, I expreſſed the Sentiments of 
my Heart ſuch as J felt them. What 
Goodneſs 
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Goodneſs! What Train of Virtues ! In 
the Proceedings of the Brother and Si- 
ſter. 

W ſpent the Reminds of the Day 
in the Delight of Confidence and Friend- 
ſhip. I endeavoured to regale them at 
Supper with ſtill more Gaiety then I had 
done at Dinner. I gave Orders freely 
to the Servants, which I knew to be my 
own ; I joked about my Authority and 
Opulence, and did all in my Power to 
render their own Benefits agreeable to 
my Benefactors. | 
I rancisp, however, that J per- 
ceived, in Proportion as Time wore 
away, that Deterville fell again into his 
Melancholy, and that Celina alſo dropp'd 
a few Tears between whiles ; but they 
both ſo readily reſumed a ſerene Air, 
that I again thought myſelf deceived. 

I d1D my utmoſt to prevail on them 
to ſtay ſome Days, and enjoy with me 
the good Fortune they had procured me. 
But this J could not obtain. We came 
back the ſame Night, promiſing our- 

K 3 ſelves 
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ſelves to return ſpeedily to my enchanted 
Caſtle. 

O! My dear Aza, how great will 
be my F Keie. when I can enjoy it with 
thee. 


RMARRRRe Re tettatihntiett 
LETTER XXXIIL 


1HE Sorrow of Deterville and his 
- Siſter, my dear Axa, has continued 
to encreaſe, ſince our Return from my 
enchanted Palace. They are both ſo 
dear to me, that I could not forbear 
being earneſt with them, to diſcover to 
me the Motive of it ; but ſeeing them ob- 
ſtinately ſilent on that Subject, I did not 
doubt but ſome new Misfortune had 
happened to retard thy Journey; and in 
a ſhort Time, my uneaſineſs, which I 
did not diſſemble the Cauſe, overcame 
the Reſolution * my amiable Friends. 
DET ER- 
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DETERVILLE confeſſed, that he 
had determined to conceal from me the 
Day of thy Arrival, in order to ſur- 
prize me; but that my Inquietudes 
made him relinquiſh his Deſign. In 
fact, he ſhew'd me a Letter from the 
Guide, which he cauſed to be appointed 
for thee, and, by the Calculation of the 
Time, and the Place where it was wrote, 
he made me underſtand that thou may'it 
be here To-morrow, To-day, this very 
Moment ; in ſhort, that-I have no more 
Time to meaſure, till the Moment ar- 
rives which will crown all my Vows. | 
. Havine gone thus far, Deterville 
did not heſitate to tell me all the reſt of 
his Diſpoſitions: He ſhew'd me the 
Ap artment which he deſigns for thee 
for thou art to lodge here, till united to- 
gether, Decency permit us to inhabit my 
delicious Caſtle, I ſhall not loſe the 
Sight of thee any more ; nothing ſhall 
ſeparate us : Deterville has provided 
every Thing, and convinces me more 
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and more of the Exceſs of his Gene- 
roſity. 

Arx he had given me theſe In- 
formations, I was no longer to ſeek for 
the Cauſe of that Sorrow which devours 
him. Ir is thy near Arrival: I pity him, 
I compaſſionate his Grief, and wiſh him 
all Happineſs, independent of my Sen- 
timents, which may prove a worthy Re- 


compence of his Virtues. 


I' Dis$EMBLE even a Part of the 


. Tranſports of my Joy, that I may not 


encreaſe his Pain. This is all I can doz 
but my own Felicity engages me too 


much, for me to keep it entirely hidden: 


Therefore, though I believe thee very 


near me, though my Heart leaps at the 
leaft Noiſe, though I interrupt my Let- 


ter, almoſt at every Word, to run to 


the Window, yet I continue to write 
to thee, finding this Relief neceſſary to 
the Tranſport of my Heart. Thou art 
near me, *tis true ; but is thy Abſence 
leſs real then if we were ſeparated by the 


Sea? I do not ſee thee; thou can'ſt not 
hear 
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hear me: Should I then ceaſe to con- 
verſe with thee by the only Means in 
my Power? But one Moment more, 
and I ſhall ſee thee; but this Moment 
does not yet exiſt. Can I better em- 
ploy my Time, and ſo much of thy Ab- 
ſence as I am yet to bear, than by paint- 
ing to thee the Vivacity of my Tender- 
neſs? Alas! thou haſt hitherto ſeen it 
breaking in Sighs only! Let that Time 
be far from me! with what Tranſports 
will it be effaced from my Memory ! 
Aza, dear Aza ] how ſweet is that Name 
to me] very ſoon I ſhall no longer call 
thee in Vain; thou wilt hear me, and 
fly to my voice. The moſt tender Ex- 
preſſions of my Heart ſhall be the Re- 
ward of thy Haite—lI am interrupted : 
It is nat by thee; and yet I muſt quit 
this Converſation with thee, 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


To -the Chevalier Deterville 
at Maltha. 


ERE you able, Sir, to fore- 
ſee without Repentance, the 
mortal Sorrow you were going to join 
to the Happineſs you had prepared for 
me, how could you have the Cruelty 
to cauſe your Departure to be preceded 
by ſuch agreeable Circumſtances, by 
ſuch weighty Motives of Gratitude, un- 
leſs it were to make me more ſenſible of 
your Deſpair and of your Abſence? 
Though but two Days ago, wrapp'd up 
in the Sweets of F riendſhip, I now _ 
the moſt bitter Pains of it. 
CELINA greatly afflicted as the i is, 
has but too well executed your Orders. 
She preſented me Aza with one Hand, 
and your cruel Letter with the other, 


At * C . of nth Wiſhes, Grief 
darted 
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darted though my Soul, while I found 
the Object of my tender Love, I did 
not forget, that I loſt that of all my 


other Sentiments. Ah! - Deterville ! how 


inhumane this once is your Goodneſs; 
but do not hope to execute your unjuſt 
Reſolution to the utmoſt. . The Sea 
ſhall not make a total Separation betwixt 


Perſons ſo dear to each other. My 
Name ſhall reach you; you ſhall re- 


ceive my Letters; you ſhall hear my 


Prayers : Blood and Friendſhip ſhall 


reſume their Right over your Heart, and 
you ſhall reſtore yourſelf to a Family to 
which I am anſwerable for your Loſs. 

Wnuar ! in Recompence for ſo many 


Benefits, ſhall I poiſon your Days and 


thoſe of your Siſter ? Shall I break fo 
tender an Union ? Shall I fix Deſpair i in 
your Hearts while I ſtill enjoy your 
Bounties! ? no, think not of it. I look 
on myſelf with Horror. i in a Houſe which 
I fill with Mourning, I acknowledge 
your Cares, in the good Treatment I 
received from Celina, at the very Time 

that 
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that I could pardon her for hating me; 
but whatever theſe Cares are, I renounce 
them all, and remove myſelf for ever 
from a Place which 1 cannot bear, un- 
leſs you return. 

DETERVILL E, how blind you are ! 
What Error is it that hurries you into 
into a Defign ſo contrary to your Views? 
you wanted to make me happy, but you 
only make me miſerable ; you wanted to 
dry up my Tears, and you make them 
flow; and by your Abſence you deftroy 
all the Fruit of your Sacrifice. 

AL as! you would perhaps have found 
but too much Delight in the Interview, 
which you dreaded as ſo formidable! This 
Aa, the Object of ſo much Love, is no 
more the ſame Aa that I have painted 
to you in fuch tender Colours. The Cold- 
neſs of his Addreſs, the Praiſes of the 
Spaniards, with which he a hundred 


Times interrupted the ſoft overflowings 
' of my Soul, the offenſive Curioſity with 
which he was ſnatch'd from my Tranſ- 
ports, to viſit the Curioſities of Paris z 

| all 
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all theſe Things make me dread Ills, at 
which my Heart ſhudders.” Oh! De- 
terville ! perhaps you may not long be 
the moſt unfortunate. 

Ir Compaſſion for yourſelf can work 
nothing on you, let the Duties of Friend- 
ſhip call you back. Friendſhip is the 
Aſylum of unfortunate Love. If the 
Ills that I dread ſhould overwhelm me, 
what will you not have to reproach 
yourſelf - with? If you abandon me, 
where ſhall I find a Heart ſenſible of my 
Pains? Shall Generoſity, hitherto the 
moſt potent of your Paſſions, give Way 
at laſt to diſcontented Love? No, I can 
never believe it: Such Weaknefs would 
be unworthy of you; you are incapable 

of delivering yourſelf to it z but come 
and convince me of it, if you love your 
Glory and my * 


Ss 
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LETTER XXXV. 


To the Chevalier Deterville 


at Maltha. 


F you were not the moſt adble of al 
Creatures, Sir, I ſnould be the moſt 
abject. If you had not the moft | hu- 
mane Soul, the moſt compaſſionate of 
Hearts, would it have been to you that 
1. ſhould have choſen to confeſs my 
Shame and my Deſpair? But alas! what 
remains for me to fear? why ſhould 1 

Pauſe? every Thing is loſt to me. 
I is not the Loſs of my Liberty, of 
my Rank, and of Country, that I now 
deplore ; no longer the Inquietudes of 
an innocent Tenderneſs that now draw 
Tears from me: It is the Violation of 
Fidelity,' it is Love deſpiſed that rends 
my Soul. Aa is unfaithful! what 
Power have theſe fatal Words over my 
Soul! 
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Soul! Aza unfaithful! my Blood is 
frozen a Torrent of Tears. 
I LEARNED from the Spaniards to 
be acquainted with Misfortunes ; | but 
this laſt is the moſt ſenſible of all their 
Strokes. *Tis they, who have robbed 
me of Axa's Heart; it is their cruel Re- 
ligion that renders me odious to his 
Sicht; that Religion approves, it or- 
dains Infidelity, Ingraticude 4 but it for- 
bids the Love of one's Relations. If 
I was a Stranger, unknown, Aza might 
love me; but being united to him by 
Ties of Blood, he muſt abandon me, 
he muſt take away my Life, without 
Shame, without Regret, and without 
Remorſe. 

ALas! contradiigey as this Religion 
is, if nothing had been neceflary but to 
embrace it, that I might have recover'd 
the Good it has deprived me of, I could 
have ſubmitted my Mind to its Illuſions, 
without, corrupting my Heart by its 
Principles. In the Bitterneſs of my 
Soul, I demanded to be inſtructed in it. 
but 


208 Letters from Princeſs Z11.14, 


but my Tears were not regarded. I 
cannot be admitted into a Society ſo 


pure, without abandoning the Motives 


which determined me to deſire it, with- 
out renouncing my Love, that is to fay 
without changing my Exiſtence. 

Trr1s extreme Severity, I muſt con- 
feſs, ſtrikes me with an awe, at the ſame 
Time that my Heart revolts againſt it : 
I cannot refuſe a Sort of Veneration to 
the Laws that kill me; but is it in my 
Power to adapt them ? and if I ſhould 
adapt them, what Advantage” would re- 
ſult ſrom it? za no longer loves me, 
ha! unfortunate 
Tux cruel Aza, has preſerved no- 
thing of the Candour of our Manners, 
except that Reſpect for Truth of which 
he makes ſo cruel Uſe. Seduced by the 


Charms of a young Spaniard, ready to 
be united with her, he conſented to 
come to France, only to diſengage him- 
felf from the Faith he had ſworn to 
me, and to leave me without any Doubt 
of his real Sentiments; only to reſtore 
' | to 
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to me a Liberty which I deteſt, or, rather 
to take away my Life. 

Yes, tis in vain he reſtores me to 
myſelf, my Heart is with him, and will 
be ſo till my Death. My Life belongs 
to him; let him take it from me; let 
him but love me.— 

You knew of my Misfortune, why 
did you not then inform me of it? Why 


did you give me Room for Suſpicions 


only, which made me unjuſt to you? 
Alas! why do I impute this to you as 
a 'Crime ? I ſhould not; have believed 
you: blinded and. prepoſſeſſed, I ſhould 
have fled to meet my fatal Deſtiny, have 
conducted the Victim to my Rival, and 
have now been O! ye Gods! 


ſave me from this horrible Image 

DETERNVILLE, too generoug 
Friend! am I worthy to be heard ! am 
I worthy of your Pity ? forget my In- 
Juſtice ; lament a Wretch, whoſe Eſteem 
for you is ſtill Superiour to her Weakneſs 


for an Ingrate. 


LETTER 


— 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


To the Chevalier Deterville 
at Maltha. 


Y your complaining of me, Sir, I 
know you are ignorant of the State 
from which I am juſt drawn, by the 
crue] Cares of Celina. How could I 
write to you ? I was incapable of Think- 
ing. If any Sentiments had remained in 
me, doubtleſs it would have been that 
| of Coufidence in you. But ſurrounded 
with the Shadows of Death, the Blood 
frozen in my Veins, I was a long Time 
ignorant of my own Exiſtence : I had 
even forgot my Misfortunes. Why, 
O! ye Gods! in calling me to Life, 
have you alſo called me that fatal Re- 
membrance. 
H x is gone! I ſhall ſee him no more! 


he flies me, he does not love me, he has 
told 
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told me ſo; every Thing with regard 
to me is at an End. He takes another 
to Wife, and Honour condemns him to 
abandon me. It is well, cruel Aza! 
ſince the fantaſtick Honour of Europe 
has Charms for thee, why doſt thou not 
alſo imitate the Art that accompanies it. 

Happ French Woman, you too are 
betray'd ! but you long enjoy an Error 
which would be now my only Good. 
I am killed by the mortal Blow, while 
it is only prepared for you, Fatal Sin- 
cerity of my Nation, doſt thou ceaſe to 


be a Virtue ? Courage, Firmneſs, are your 


Crimes then, when Occaſion requires it ? 
THov haſt ſeen me at thy Feet, bar- 
barous Aza, thou haſt ſeen thoſe Feet 
bathed with my Tears, and art fled 
horrible Moment! why does not 

this Remembrance deprive me of Life. 
Ir my Body had not ſunk under the 
Weight of my Grief, Aza ſhould not 
have triumphed over my Weakneſs —— 
he ſhould not have gone alone. I would 
have followed thee Ingrate, I would have 
ſeen 
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ſeen thee, I could have died at laſt be- 
fore thy Eyes. 

DETERVILLE, what fatal Weak- 
neſs has removed you to ſuch a Diſtance 
from me ! you would have ſuccoured me, 
- What the Diſorder of my Diſpair could 

not have done, your Reaſon, capable to 
perſuade, would have obtained. Per- 
haps Aza might ſtill have been here. 
but O! Gods! already arrived in Spain, 
at the Height of his Blifs . Uſeleſs 
Regrets, fruitleſs Diſpair, boundleſs 
Grief, overwhelm me! 

SzEx not, Sir, to ſurmount the Ob- 
ſtacles which retain you at Maliba, in 
order to return hither z what would you 
do here? Fly a Wretch who is no 
longer ſenſible of your Kindneſs, who 


is 2 Torment to herſelf, and wiſhes only 


to die, 


* 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


To the Chevalier Deterville 
at Maltha. 


AKE Courage again, too generous 
Friend : I would not write to you 
till my Days were in Safety, and till leſs 
agitated myſelf, I could calm your In- 
quietudes. I live: Fate will have it ſo, 
and I ſubmit to the Laws of Deſtiny. 
THz Cares of your amiable Siſter, 
have reſtored my Health, and ſome Re- 
turn of Reaſon have ſupported it. The 
Certainty that my Misfortune was with- 
out Remedy, has done the reſt. I know 
that Axa is arrived in Spain, and that 
his Crime is compleated ; my Grief is 
not extinct, but the Cauſe of it is no 
longer worthy my Regrets. If any Sor- 
row now remains in my Heart, it is only 
due to the Pains I have cauſed you, to 


my 
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my Errors, and to the Wandrings of 
my Reaſon. | 

ALas! in Proportion as this Reaſon 
enlightens me, I diſcover its Importance. 
What Power has it over a deſolate Soul ? 
exceſs of Grief throws us back to the 
Weakneſs of Childhood. As in that 
firſt Age, ſo in this, Objects only have 
Power over us ; the Sight ſeems to be the 
only Senſe that has an intimate Commu- 
nication with the Soul. Of this I have 
had woeful Experience. 

As ſoon as I recovered from the long 


and ſenſeleſs Lethargy into which I was 


plunged, by the Departure of Axa, the 
firſt Deſire that Nature inſpired me with, 


Vas to retire into the Solitude which I 
coe to your providential Care and Good- 
neſs. It was not without Difficulty that 
I obtained Leave of Celina to be con- 


ducted thither. There I found a Help 
againſt Deſpair, which neither the World 
nor Friendſhip itſelf, could ever afford 


me. In your Siſter's Houſe; even her 
Converſation could never prevail over 


the 


greedily at firſt, Inſenſibly new Ideas 
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the Objects which inceſſantly renewed in 
my Mind the Perfidy of Az. 

Tur Door by which Celina brought 
him into my Chamber on the Day of 
your Departure and his Arrival ; the 
Seat on which he ſat; the Place in 
which he denounced my Miſery and re- 
ſtored my Letters ; even the Remem- 
brance of his Shadow. on the Wainſcot, 
where I had obſerved the Proportions of 
it; all gave me every Day freſh Wounds 
to my Heart. 

HERE I ſee nothing but what recalls 
the agreeable Ideas I received at the firſt 
Sight of this Place: I find Love no- 
thing but the Image ot your Friendſhip, 
and that of your amiable Siſter, 

Ir the Remembrance of Aza preſents 
itſelf to my Mind, it is under the ſame 
Aſpect in which I then beheld him. I 


| think myſelf waiting for his Arrival. I 


give Way to this IlluGon as long as it 
it agreeable to me; if ir quit me, I 
have Recourſe to Books, and read 


vell 
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veil over the horrid Truth that environs 
me, and, at the End, gives. ſome Re- 
laxation to my Sorrow. 
SHALL I confeſs that the Sweets of 
Liberty ſometimes preſent themſelves 
to my Imagination, and that I liſten to 
them? amuſed by agreeable Objects, 
their Propriety has Charms which force 
me to reliſh them. Fully fatisfied with 
myſelf, I rely but little on my Reaſon. 
I give Way to my Weakneſs, and com- 
bat thoſe of my Heart only by indulging 
thoſe of my Mind. The Maladies of 
the Soul will not bear violent Remedies. 
PERHAPS the inglorious Decency of 
our Nation, does. not permit to one of 
my Age that Independency and Solitude 
in which I live: Whenever Celina comes 
to ſee me, ſhe at leaſt endeavours to 
perſuade me ſo; but ſhe has not yet 
given me ſufficient Reaſon to convince 
me, that I am to blame. True Decency 
is in my Heart. It is not to the Image of 
Virtue that I pay Homage, but to Vir- 


tue itſelf, I will always take her for the 


Judge 
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Judge and Guide of my Actions. To 
| her will I conſecrate my Life, and to 
Friendſhip my Heart. Alas! when will 


r it have the undivided and uninterrupted 

; Poſſeſſion and 5 
LETTER XXXVIII. 
. To the Chevalier Deterville | 
& at Paris. | | 
f I was almoſt at the ** Time, Sir, 


that I received the News of your De- 
f parture from Maltha, and your Arrival 
f || . at Paris. Whatever be the Pleaſure that 
e I ſhall taſte at ſeeing you again, it can- 
S not overcome the Concern occaſioned by 
9 | the Billet you wrote to me at your Ar- 
x rival. 
* H ow, Deterville, could you, after 
* having taken upon you to diſſemble all 
f your Sentiments in all your Letters, after 
x having given me Room to hope, that I 
x ſhould no longer have a Paſſion that af- 
* L flicted 
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ited me, to combat with, do you de- 
tiver yourſelf more then ever to its Ye 
olence. 

To what Purpeie do you affect a 
Defference for me, which you contradict 
at the ſame Inſtant ? You aſk Leave to 
Tee me, you allure me of a blind Obe- 


dience to my Will, and yet you endea- 


vour to convince me of Sentiments the 
moſt oppoſite to ſuch a Submiſſion. This 
gives me Diſpleaſure, and I aſſure you, 
1 ſhall never approve of ſuch a Con- 
duct. 

Bur fince a falſe Hope ſedueed yau, 
ſince you give a wrong Turn to my 
Confidence, and the Hate of my Soul, 
it is proper I ſhould tell you what are 


my Reſolutions, which are not to be 


Thaken like yours. 

You flatter yourſelf in vain, ever to 
make my Heart put on new Chains. 
The Treachery of another. does not diſ- 
engage me from my Oaths. Would to 


Heaven it could make me forget the In- 


grate; But though I. ſhould forget him, 
yet 


8 Fm Lo ww his LD dS to aha . 
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yet true to myſelf, I would not be per- 
jured. The cruel Aza abandons a Good, 
that was dear to him, his Rights over 
me are not the leſs ſacred: I may be 
cured of my Paſſion, but never can have 
any but for him. All the Sentiments 
that Friendſhip can inſpire are yours, 
and I ſhall be faithful to them, you ſhall 
enjoy all my Confidence and Sincerity in 
the ſame Degree, and both ſhall be with- 
out Bounds. All the lively and delicate 
Sentiments, which Love has diſcovered 
in my Heart, ſhall turn to the Advan- 
tage of Friendſhip. I will let you ſee, 
with equal Openneſs of Soul, my Re- 
grets, that I was not born in France, 
and my invincible Inclinationfor Aza; how 
grateful it would have been to me, had 
I owed to you the Advantage of Think- 
ing, and my everlaſting Acknowledge- 
ment to him who procured me that 
Bleſſing. We will read in each other's 
Souls, that Confidence as well as Love 
can give Rapidity to Time. There are 
then a thouſand Ways to make Friend- 

L 2 ſhip 
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ſhip inſtructing, and baniſh from it all 
Satiety. 

You ſhall give me ſome Knowledge 
of your Arts and Sciences, and, in fo 
doing, taſte the Pleaſure of Superiority : 

I will make Repriſals on you, by diſ- 
covering Virtues in your Heart, which 
you did not kuow to be there. You 
ſhall adorn my Mind with what may 
render it amuſing, and enjoy the Fruits 
of your own Work : I will endeavour 
| to make the native Charms of Friend- 
ſhip agreeable to you, and I ſhall think 
myſelf happy in ſucceeding. 
CELINA, by dividing her Love 
betwixt us, ſhall throw that Gaiety in 
to our Converſations which they might 
. otherwiſe want, What more can we 
have to deſire? 
Your Fears, that Solitude may be 
| hurtful to my Health, are groundleſs. 
Believe me, Deterville, Solitude is never 
dangerous but through Idleneſs. Con- 
tinually employed, I can ſtrike out to 
| myſelf 
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myſelf new Pleaſures from ever Thing 

that Cuſtom would elſe render inſipid. 
'WriTtHrovrT ſearching deep into the 
| Secrets of Nature,—is not the ſimple 
Imagination of it's Wonders, ſufficient 
to vary and renew inceſſantly Occupa- 
tions that are always agreeable? Doth 
not Life itſelf ſuffice to acquire a ſlight, 
but interreſting Knowledge of the Uni- 
verſe, of what ſurrounds me, and of my 
own Exiſtence ? 
| TE Pleaſure of Exiſtence, a Pleaſure 
8 that is forgotten, unknown to many de- 

luded Mortals. This Thought ſo ſweet, 


AS TI. ) , ĩ˙•‚ 


a . this Happineſs ſo pure, I am, I exiſt, is 

1 alone ſufficient to convey Bliſs, if we re- N 
b member it, if we enjoy it, if we know | 
the Value of it. 


Come, Deterville, come, and learn of 

: me to huſband the Reſources of our 
a Souls, and the Benefits of Nature. Re- | 
r nounce thoſe -tumultuous Sentiments, 
. the imperceptible Deſtroyers of our Be- 
, ings. Come and learn of me to know = 
Ff innocent Pleaſures: Come and enjoy 
them | 
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them with me. You ſhall find in my 
Heart; in my Friendſhip, and in my 
Sentiments; all that is wanting to in- 
demnify you for the Loſs of Love. 
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